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I can well remember when I wondered why 
the newspapers gave so much space to the 
synod, the assembly, the conference and other 
It seemed to me exceedingly 
dry reading except for those concerned in the 
management ot the denominations referred to. 
Now I think it exceedingly interesting reading, 
as in it I find the tendencies of religious bodies 
well defined and there can be no more instruct- 
The speaking in these denom- 
inational congresses, which during the past 
week have been so numerous, is always good, 
and the utterances are ag thoughtful as we can 
find elsewhere, though if we look for unselfish- 
ness, spiritual-mindedness or a giving up of 
everything for the sake of the cause they have 
meet us in 
nearly every instance. We must, of course, 
remember that these annual meetings are of 
a business character and can not hope to find 
the spiritual side of our religious leaders 
I imagine, however, that even the 
most charitable reader must be impressed 
by what seems to me the central fact of 
these assemblies, and that is that preaching is 
We speak of the church and 
I do not 
know why except that each has an ethical 


religious courts. 


ive a study. 


espoused, disappointment will 


uppermost. 


a business. 
medicine and law as professions. 


code which cannot be violated with impunity, 


and yet each is so indistinct in its provisions 
that only those who wander in the most con- 
spicuous and forbidden paths are apparently 


detected and punished, 


The medical fraternity has recently had a 


convention in which it was made apparent that 
doctors who advertise their skill and vaunt the 
excellence of their remedies in large and for- 
bidden type are held to be quacks, yet we all 
know this does not prevent quackery nor in- 
clude the quiet offences which have built up 
many lucrative practices among the straightest 
and most orthodox sects of physicians. Law- 
yers too are supposed to have great repugnance 
to everything which savors of self-glorifica 
tion and they are presumed to advise their 
clients to keep out of law suits and avoid all 
litigation which is not absolutely necessary to 
the preservation of physical and financial safety 
or the retention of such rights as they feel to be 
essential to their happiness. In the case of the 
clerical profession, however, the written and 
unwritten code is much more stringent, indeed 
it is something which every man who supports 
a church and reverences the spiritual teacher 
creates for himself. In the first place the ideal 
which religious humanity endeavors to live up 
to is a divine one, and I imagine that many lay 
followers have become hopeless because they 
have felt themselves incapable of following, 
even afar off, the perfect pattern which has been 
given to us and have in the recklessness of des- 
pair abandoned even the good which they 
might do because they feel incapable of accom. 
plishing the to them impossible things which 
are expected of them. 
* 
* e# 

The carnal-minded watch] with critica] eyes 
the incomings and outgoings of those who pro- 
fess christianity. Their failings are apt to be 
magnified, while the good they do is held to be 
nothing more than a partial fulfilment of their 
profession. The wicked, who make no endeavor 
to live an ideal life, doubtless do much which is 
in itself good and for this they get undue credit 
because they make no profession. The pro- 
fessed christian however, whose life is much 
better and whose good deeds are infinitely 
more numerous, in some instances at least, is 
thus made to appear cheap and pretentious in 
comparison with examples which may be 
selected from among the unsanctified. We do 
well to remember that in comparisons of this 
sort the worst of the professed christians are 
taken as a sample of what the church is com- 
posed of and the best of the worldlings as a 
sample of what the unconverted class is com- 
posed of. Of course the worst christian should 
be better than the best worldling, yet it is in- 
defensible to judge the classes by a comparison 
of the best of one with the worst of the other. 
Bearing the injustice of such comparisons in 
mind we can see how much everyone has been 
led to expect of the clergy. Looking at them 
as the leaders of the good and censors of the 
bad we are apt to forget the frailties of human 
nature in thus exalting the office of a religious 
teacher and expect to find the occupant of it a 
worthy imitator and follower of the meek and 
lowly Nazarene who was God as well as man. 


.* * 

As a matter of fact I do not believe that 
ministers of the gospel are any better than the 
average of the whole class of professing chris- 
tians. There are many things in their work 
and manner of life which have a tendency to 
indulgence in little concealments and preten- 
sions, and we must all realize that anything 
which is not candid and sincere is base alloy. 
So much is expected of clergymen and such 
disappointment and even contempt is mani- 
fested when the parson fails to fill the bill of 
virtues which has been made out for him, that 
many of the weaker clerical brethren have 
been led to profess the virtues they lack and 
to affect a piety which is not entirely real. 
This sort of thing has produced, as we all 
know, an unmanly sort of man, whose mouth 
is filled with scriptural phrases, a person ready 
in season and out of season to administer re- 
buke and admonition, a man thoughtless of 
the feelings and failings of others, uncharit- 
able and narrow-minded, lifted up by his im- 
portance, ready to defend evil in those who 
are of use to him, hot-footed in pursuit of the 
devil when his satanic majesty is afar off, com- 
plimentary when he isa pew holder, Worse 
still, the pocr pay which is the average emolu- 
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ment of a preacher has discouraged the brighter 
minds from entering the ministry as a pro- 
fession, thus causing a preponderance of med- 
iocrity which has been forced to supplement 
the meagre salary by the “‘ ten per cent. off to 
clergymen.” Nothing has ever diminished the 
self-respect of preachers and the respect of their 
following more than this billetting of the Lord's 
lieutenants on the children of sin, Religious 
people in this way encourage their pastors to 
seek to get ten per cent. of their pay out of those 
who have had no advantage of their teaching. 
Dissenting sects which were clamorous against 
any connect‘on between church and state ex- 
pected their spiritual advisers to insist upon 
this ten per cent. off and the poor beggarly 
preacher either had to do it or starve. Their 
salaries were so small that donation parties 
and gifts given in the most vulgar and insult- 
ing way had to be accepted by the unhappy 
man who had consented to become a teacher of 
the people. The church member was in olden 
times, and it is still the case quite frequently, 
not slow to remind the preacher of the liberal 
subscription he had made towards his salary. 
Then, too, when in pursuance of his duty the 
minister of the gospel rebuked sin from the 
pulpit he was made to feel that the sinners’ 
money bought just as much bread: as pious 
money, that if he did what was right he would 
have to wear his shiny coat and baggy trousers 
just that much longer. These conditions are, 
to a certain extent, still extant, though in the 
cities one sees less of the repulsive and money- 
gathering features of religion than in rural 


TORONTO, JUNE 21, 1890. 


great, which should be attractive to the best 
and purest men, because of the good which 
can be accomplished. High above them all 
stands the ministry of the gospel with its 
sacrifices, hardships, and its oftentimes wound- 
ing criticism. I would like to see it more 
worthily manned. 
. 
ss 

In an informal meeting of the lay members 
of the Toronto Methodist Conference, Mr. 
Joseph Tait, M. P. P., is reported as having 
said that ‘‘Methodism is more heavily bur- 
dened by priest-craft than any other denomina- 
tion.” Another report puts his words as fol- 
lows: ‘‘I have been more and more surprised 
to find, on reflection, what an amount of priest- 
craft we have to the square foot in the Metho- 
dist church. We Methodists are more bur- 
dened by the over-grown authority of our 
ministers than any other body of Protestants.” 
These reports, while not giving his remarks in 
the same words, are almost identical in their 
meaning and the Conference is much disturbed 
and many acrimonious speeches have been 
made in consequence, I think Brother Tait is 
very nearly right. We sometimes pity Roman 
Catholics because they are priest-ridden, but I 
am doubtful if their lives and general tastes 
are as much interfered with by their clergy as 
are the lives and impulses of the members of 
the Methodist Church. It is held that this in- 
terference is justified by the preacher's mission. 
It must be remembered, however, that the 
Catholic priesthood makes the same defence. 
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be observed? If the penalty of disregarding 
such an enactment were to be the separation 
of husband and wife would it be conducive to 
morality? I think it will be readily recog- 
nized that such an interference would bring 
about a most shocking state of affairs, and 
that the object aimed at would be, at the same 
time, defeated. We can no more hope to force 
people to be sober by act of Parliament than 
we can expect to control their conduct in such 
other directions as might suggest themselves 
as desirable, It is properly held that interfer- 
ences of this sort would be an unjustifiable 
trespass upon the rights of the citizen, though 
restrictive measures may make tempta- 
tion less frequent and dangerous. The An- 
glican clergy, perhaps more than any others, 
recognize the folly of intrusion upon the domain 
of personal liberty. They may not be as ener- 
getic in revival services as many might desire, 
but they at least cause the general observer to 
esteem them as manly men, and it seems 
to me that the first aim of a clergyman 
should be to be a gentieman in the broadest 
acceptation of the word. I am sorry to 
believe that so many of those who preach 
the Word fail in this respect, thereby lowering 
the dignity of their office and losing the esteem 
of those to whom their life should be an attrac- 
tion, 

os 

Talking avout priest-craft, the Methodist 
Conference has unanimously agreei to the es- 
tablishment of an order of deaconesses, They 


In no city on this continent, as far as my | hold that so much goo! has been accomplished 





p'aces, where a dollar looks as big as a barn, 
and a moral obligation is felt to be the last 
thing to be fu'filled—something to be put off 
until debts collectible by law are all paid and a 
balance left in hand. 
* 2 a 

I pity the preacher, his mission is so great, 
his message so noble, while those who pretend 
to support him are often so little, their im- 
pulses so ignoble. I am speaking of the ma- 
jority, not of the select and glorious few. The 
poor parson is battered around as if he were a 
public slave, and if he refuses to be the football 
of the people he is sneered at as forgetful of 
his mission, though I fail to find any scriptu- 
ral precedent in which Christ permitted him- 
self to be the slave of his followers. I am 
thoroughly in sympathy with the able, good 
and self-sacrificing men who are preaching 
God’s word, and it is because I esteem them 
and am sorry I am not as good as they are, or 
ought to be, that I have so much to say about 
them. I would like to see them, to a mach 
greater extent, the leaders of public opinion 
than they are, than, I am sorry to say, they 
deserve to be, loaded down as they are with 
the burdens imposed upon them, I would like 
to see them so strong in their opinions, so per- 
fect in their self-respect, so impregnable in 
their honest convictions, that they could 
afford to battle with evil, superstition and 
bigotry as they should, If it were generally 
recognized that preaching is a business—a pro- 
fession, if you prefer the word—the people 
would not be so exacting as they are, the clergy 
would not be as pretentious, and, I say it with 
due respect to all, as hypocritical as they are. 
There are many businesses which are not good, 
though they are legal. Selling whisky is one 
ofthem. On the other hand there are many 
professions which are in themselves noble, 
where the opportunities of doing good are 
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acquaintanceship goes, is_ priest-craft so 
prevalent or influential as in Toronto. 
Yet what can the clergy show as the result 
of their interference with public affairs? 
We have a quiet Sunday, it is true, and the 
street cars are not permitted to run, thus mak- 
ing the poor walk, while the rich and those 
who have the money to spend may hirearig 
and ride. We are nota more temperate and 
moral people than the inhabitants of other 
cities of similar size and made up of the same 
law-abiding elements. Our goodness is very 
much of a superficial sort, and the great boast 
of our observance of the Lord’s Day makes 
many of those who are so proud of it forgetful 
of our shortcomings in other respects. While 
I thoroughly believe in churches and the pro- 
per teaching of the inspired truth to the peo- 
ple. [am strongly opposed to clericalism, and 
it matters not to me whether that clericalism 
is of tne Catholic or Protestant sort. Indeed, 
if I were to make a choice between the two, I 
believe I would prefer the domination of the 
cosmopolitan priest to that of the parish 
pastor. 
‘ ave 

In their Synod the Anglican clergy have been 
discussing prohibition and by a majority have 
affirmed their belief that any legislation that 
is in advance of public sentiment leads to a 
dishonoring of the law and retards the attain- 
ment of the object which it seeks to promote, 
The Scott Act was cited as a proof of this con- 
tention, but no thinking person needs proof of 
so self-evident a proposition. For instance, 
it is well known that the poor, who are often 
unable to support and educate their children, 
have larger families than their weaithier 
neighbors who are capable of properly rearing 
their progeny. Ifa law were passed prohibit- 
ing anv one from bringing into this world a | 
larger famiiy than he could support would it 


by religious communities in other bodies that 
they should imitate the self-sacrifice of such 
communities as have been hitherto held as 
Romish, Papistical notions of this sort are 
pervading the Anglican church, but I didn’t 
expect to see the Methodist church captured at 
so early adate. AsI have frequently pointed 
out in these columns modern religionists are 
becoming more and more seized with the idea 
of being religious by proxy. The preacher is 
expected to be religious for the whole congre- 
gation. The Sunday school is now recognized 
as an institution to relieve parents of the task 
of teaching their children the scriptures and 
those spiritual lessons which in an idle way 
parents believe necessary to their well-being as 
citizens and the ultimate salvation of their 
souls, Prayer-meeting has become the place to 
pray and the exhortation, ‘‘ When thou prayest 
enter into thy closet and shut to the door” is 
too often unheeded. With public opinion in 
this condition it is not surprising that our 
Methodist brethren have observed that self- 
sacrifice and ministration to the wants of the 
poor, the sick and the afflicted have fallen into 
desuetude. The proposed remedy is not a 
greater devotion of church members to those 
tasks, but the organization of a band of dea- 
conesses who are to be self-sacrificing, and 
thus self-sacrifice is to be made by proxy. I 
bave no doubt the deaconesses will do all they 
can, but I am not convinced they will be able 
to balance the account in God’s great ledger 
where only personal devotion to the cause of 
humanit7 is entered as an asset of the sinner. 
If we are to follow out this plan it would be 
wise for every denomination to organize a 
band or temperance apostles who could be 
temperate for the entire sect so that the 
balance of the brethren may overeat and over- 
drink thmselves, feeling confident that the 


| cause of abstinence is being attended to by 
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those specialists set apart for the task. Other 
orders might be established with vows of 
povertv so that our wealthy Christians who 
are not particular as to the means they adopt 
of enlarging their store, may feel satisfied 
that self-sacrifices of this sort are not 
being neglected. Within the clergy itself 
strict religious orders might be estab- 
lished that the most austere virtues of 
the ministry may be preserved, from kiss- 
ing, land speculation, sordid horse trading, 
colonization societies and the many devices of 
the Evil One, which are said to lure some of 
our most eloquent pastors from the straightest 
and most narrow way. If we are to recognize 
this principle of being good by proxy, there 
should be no humbug about it. Let the object, 
be well understood, and Protestantism will 
yield up its mighty dollar in subscriptions 
which are to procure the indulgence of the 
modern papacy. The sooner we get down td 
absolute honesty in this matter, the sooner 
may shuffling and pretentious humbug be 
abandoned for a straight bargain and sale. It 
is easier to get money than it is to become 
good, and when it is generally understood that 
absolution from the duties of Christian citizen- 
ship are purchasable, the better, because then 
people won’t be so stingy or half-hearted in 
their payments, 





« 
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Rev. Dr. Langtry has proposed in the Synod 
that the Government be memorialized to em- 
power ail denominations to establish Sepa- 
rate Schools, so that godliness, which is not 
taught at home or in the churches with suffi- 
cient zeal to protect us from vice and com- 
mercial profligacy, may be’ inculeated by 
irreligious men and women, and the pupils 
having passed their examinations in readin’, 
’citin’ and ‘rithmetic may add a fourth R of 
religion. This is the proxy business gone mad. 
How near to the stately and historical church 
of Rome we have drifted. When I read the 
repcrts of these church courts I begin to 
wonder what the Reformation was for and I 
am thankful that I am theoretically sufficiently 
well established in the “faith once for all 
delivered to the saints” to prevent the present 
** confusion of tongues” and the evident tend- 
ency of the leading Protestant denominations 
of to-day from bearing me on the tide into the 





arms of the mother church. If the Reforma- 
tion was simply to reform the Church of Rome 
it has been more or less of a success ; if it were 
to establish God’s inspired Word as the “‘ only 
rule of faith and practice” it has been a failure, 
Io our legislation in this province, and, indeed, 
throughout the whole Dominion, the tendency 
has been to re-establish religion as the duty of 
selected persons set apart for the purpose and 
the doctrine of vicarious sacrifice has been 
widened to include the proxy idea, together 
with formal goodness—a goodness which is 
sure to kill out the real thing. 


* + 

Sunday schools were first established for the 
religious education of the poor and vicious. 
Now they are for the religious education 
of everybody and parents neglect the task 
which is one of their chief duties. They 
are not regardful of what their children 
are taught and it is quoted as an evidence 
of the broadness of the age that people of 
one denomination often send their children 
to popular Sunday schools of another sect. 
Charity was once the duty of all; a duty made 
difficult by the necessity of examining into 
the necessities of the applicants, a duty which 
was perhaps not well fulfilled. Now organized 
charity is made to relieve the public of the 
necessity of doing anything but subscribe a 
certain amount annually. Many other things 
could be quoted to show a marked socialistic 
tendency in everything except the getting 
and keeping of money. The whole aspect of 
public opinion in this connection is worthy of 
serious thought. It is certainly true that those 
functions which have done most to elevate and 
purify the individual are being delegated to 
organizations, while that which most degrades 
and makes hard and sordid the human soul is 
being retained by the individual. If we are to 
have socialism let us have its better phases as 
well as its worst ones. If we are to continue 
the regime of individualism let us not discard 
its noble features while embracing its ignoble 
ones. 

One of our judges has ruled that when prop- 
erty passes into the hands of a corporation ex- 
empt from taxation, it escapes all local improve- 
ment rates. This establishes the fact that real 
estate speculators who hope to hold prop- 
erty for a number of years in order to obtain a 
profitable advance, must make religion their 
bulwark. The realestate and investment com- 
panies of this city should add to their direct- 
orate a few clergymen and establish schools 
and religious communities, and their dividends 
would thereby be doubled. 


a 
* om 

Cholera is spreading in Spain and pessimists 
fear the truth of the prediction that la grippe 
would be followed by this scourge. It would 
not hurt us in Toronto if we paid some atten- 
tion to our sanitary arrangements. Some of 
the back lanes and narrow streets of Toronto 
are the breeding places of pests. 

Since I last wrote, the appointment of ex- 
Provincial Treasurer A. M. Ross has become 
a fact. Another of Mowat’s henchmen has 
thus been given a municipal pension which the 
City of Toronto and the citizens of York will 
have to pay. It is bad enough to pension 
these hacks on the province, but when they 
are pitch-forked into positions against the will 
of the community which will have to pay them 
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the scandal is increased and the protest against fight they can, bearing the burden and accept- 
the system should be intensified. ing the consequences, 


I am glad to see that the World bas adopted 
a platform which I have been urging for the 
past ten years—the election by municipalities 
of their own servants for a term of years in- 
stead of for life ; and the reform of the system 
which makes their emoluments much greater 
than recompenses them for services performed. 
The World makes a protest, too, against the 
men who are in politics for the sake of the 
salary instead of for the public good, It 
quotes A. M. Ross, John Small, M.P., 
and Mayor Clarke, M.P.P., as instances 
of men whose ambition seems to be the 
holding of lucrative offices. I think with 
regard to the latter the World is too 
severe. So long as a man holds an elective 
office by fair means he must be considered the 
choice of the people. It is only when a man 
becomes possessed of the idea that he has an 
inalienable right to a lucrative salary that he 
should be characterized as an office-hunter—a 
barnacle—who believes that because he was 
born and has crept into a public place he must 
be pensioned for the balance of his life upon 
the people. A. M. Ross has proved himself to 
be this sort of a man. John Small and E. F. 
Clarke may do so, but we should believe them 
to be public spirited until the opposite is shown 
to be the case. 































































































* 
* * 

On Saturday the electors will have an oppor- 
tunity of saying whether the city shall take 
over the franchise of the Street Railway Com- 
pany. No matter what disposition of it is 
afterwards made this exceedingly valuable 
franchise should once more become the pro- 
perty of the city. In re-adjusting the manage- 
ment of this lucrative enterprise the transpor- 
tation of passengers through cur streets will 
be made to yield us very large profits and it 
must have impressed everybody that we should 
have control of the highways which are now 
in such a miserable condition, partially at least 
owing to the fact that so large a section of them 
is under the management of a private corpora- 
tion. 
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Last “year I, together with a number of 
others, asked for subscriptions for the Chil- 
dren’s Fresh Air fund, and I take the liberty 
of asking you for another donation towards 
giving the babies of the poor and unfortunate 
a day’s outing. Last summer over three thous- 
and little ones were given a day of enjoyment 
in the country, and it is to be hoped that the 
committee will,be financially able to nearly 
double the amount of pleasure given to 
the helpless offsprings of want. The whis- 
pering woods and murmuring waters express 
the voice of Deity, the green grasses and 
the flowers tell of the beauties He has designed 
for us, and we must remember that those who 
are imprisoned by poverty never hear the 
voices of nature which repeat Christ’s words, 
“Suffer little children to come unto me, for 
of such is the kingdom of heaven.” When we 
see the poor little tots who run bare-footed and 
ragged through our streets without kind voices 
to hush them to sleep or tender hands to min- 
ister to their wants, they certainly are not 
suggestive of that purity, that freedom from 
taint of vice which we consider necessary 
to a place in the Father's house in which are 
many mansions. When we know how little 
would make them happier and purer, how 
a little kindness will lead them upwards, it is 
the duty of everyone to do something towards 
the bettering of their condition. If you cannot 
personally help these little ones you can send a 
subscription either directly to J. J. Kelso, the 
secretary of the fund, 103 Bay street ; to Mayor 
Clarke, who will receive subscriptions at the 
City Hall; to Mr. Edward Taylor, relief officer, 
City Hall; to Mrs. Johnston, corner King and 
John streets; or to myself at SATURDAY NIGHT 
office. I will acknowledge all amounts re- 
ceived. Don. 


* 
.* 


Iam glad to notice by the newspapers that 
our coming carnival is now receiving a proper 
amount of publicity. The activity shown by 
the committees indicates a general resolution 
to make our summer fete worthy of Toronto. 
The military parades will delight the hearts of 
those who love to see our soldiers arrayed in 
the panoply of war. On the bay there will bea 
carnival which no other city in America can 
excel. The opening event, the promenade con- 
cert on Jarvis street, will be one of the most 
memorable features of the week, as a large 
amount of money will be expended by the city 
in illumination and bands, and the residents, 
who are mostly people of considerable means 
and public spirit, will doubtless contribute still 
more liberally in the way of illuminating 
houses and lawns. It is estimated that a 
hundred thousand people will throng the 
street on that night. This estimate may be 
doubled. I feel quite sure the city will hardly 
contain the visitors who will be attracted, and 
it is to be hoped none of them will go away dis- 
satisfied. 


* 
* * 


Mons. Mercier has been returned to power in 
Quebec with an increased majority. All that 
is needed to cap the climax of successes 
achieved by the combination of the hierarchy 
and Liberal party is the victory of the Hon. 
Mr. Laurier and his followers in the Do- 
minion. But they have Sir John’s shrewd 
old head to meet and it will be too 
much for them and no such combina- 
tion can be made against him. He holds 
too many of the wires himself. By-the- 
way, there will be rather hard medicine for 
some of Sir John’s followers to take at the 
general elections, but the fear that Laurier 
would be but a repetition of Mowat and Mer- 
cier will consolidate the Conservatives long 
before voting day. 








Social and Personal. 


Sir Alexander Campbell is contemplating a 
trip to England and will probably sail on June 
26. Miss Campbell will pay a visit to friends in 
Halifax. 


Mrs. Mayo (Edward Garrett), the English 
authoress, was in the city this week. 


The musical fete and promenade concert in 
aid of the Protestant Orphans’ Home was a 
most pleasing success, owing to the energetic 
management of the ladies interested. An ex- 
tended account will be given in the next issue. 

om 


Miss Schrieber of Ottawa is the guest of Miss 
Campbell at Government House. 


* 
* * 

A grear deal of newspaper comment has been 
excited by the announcement that Mr. Edward 
Farrer, who has for the past four or five years 
been recognized as the editorial brains of the 
Mail, has made an arrangement whereby the 
said brains are to direct the editorial policy of 
the Globe. There is no doubt that Mr. Farrer 
is mentally better equipped for editorial work 
than any other man on the daily press. In- 
deed he has few peers in America, and not 
only in Canada is his ability recognized, but in 
New York his pen would find ready employ- 
ment on the best journals of that great city. 
Fortunately, perhaps, for him he is not encum- 
bered with strong personal opinions, and is 
quite as ready to write on one side of a ques- 
tion as the other. He belongs to the school of 
journalists who hold that, like a lawyer 


Hon. M. W. Elphinstone, youngest son of 
Lord Elphinstone, was in town for acouple of 
days last week. He was on his way to his 
father’s large farm at Virden, Man., and was 
the guest of his relative, Mr. Stair Dick-Lau- 
der of the Albany club. 

o 


Mrs. Kirkpatrick of Kingston, who has been 
at Chestnut Park since the absence of Sir 
David and Lady Macpherson, has returned 
home for the summer. . 


The At Home at the Argonaut Club Rooms 
last Saturday afcernoon was a decided success, 
The rooms were thronged with guests in spite 
of the rain which insisted upon making things 
a little disagreeable. Among the ladies were 
noticed Miss Marjorie Campbell, who wore a 


who will take a brief from either the 
plaintiff or the defendant, an editor has suit of dark brown and a black hat; Miss 
no more serious responsibility than to Strange’s gown and hat were of sage green ; 


the Misses Meredith wore white lawn cos- 
tumes with embroidery trimmings; Miss 
Wadsworth, mauve delaine and sailor hat 
with white and gold ribbon ; Miss Lockhart, a 
dress of white and brown check, trimmed 
with brown velvet ribbon, and a toque 
of brown velvet and pink blossoms; Miss 
Gertrude Lockhart, green gown and white 
sailor hat; Mrs. H. Ellis, rose pink cashmere, 
black bonnet with pink roses; Mrs Boultbee. 
electric blue satin, bonnet to match; Mrs. 
James Crowther, pale green delaine with 
white vest, toque of green velvet and white 
roses; Mrs. Bromley Davenport, gray gown 
with trimmings of silver embroilery and 


present the case of his employer as effect- 
ively as possible, and that having concluded 
the argument, it should excite no comment if 
to-morrow he appears for another client and 
demolishes everything he says to-day. I do not 
hold this opinion myself, and it seems to me 
that a newspaper loses a certain amount of its 
power which employs men who are well 
known to be heedless of the result of their 
argument so long as they draw a good salary 
and are not made personally responsible for 
their opinion. It is true, however, that every 
man on a newspaper must sink his preferences, 
and that thus the opinion expressed is not that 
of any mar but of the newspaper itself. The 








proprietor of a newspaper is not in the 
same position. The people and the law 
itself insist on holding him accountable 
for the opinions expressed, no matter 
whether he is cognisant of them or not. 
Thus it is established that it is the opinion of 
the proprietor or proprietors and not that of 
the writer which must be consistent. Though 
time may change the aspect of public affairs, 
anew light may shine in dark places and the 
treachery or unprincipled conduct of old allies 
may force a newspaper to take new ground, 
the ignorant and thoughtless cannot overlook 
what they deem to be inconsistent. It is the 
same with those who write over a nom de 
plume or their own signature. They are held 
forever responsible for every word they pen. 
It is for this reason that I have always 
advocated signed articles in newspapers. 
It would relieve the proprietor of very 
mach responsibility and would make the 
writer more careful as to the righteousness 
of his cause and the moderateness of his ex- 
pression. As things stand the many able and 
stinging things which Mr, Farrer has written 
concerning the aggression of the Catholic 
eharch cannot be made to bear witness against 
him when he next endeavors to prove that 
Reman Catholics are really badly treated and 
denied liberties which they ask. Instead of 
this the Mail, which may have taken its 
present attitude on his advice and relying on 
his support, must go on and make the best 


small hat of black tulle and forget-me-nots ; 


Miss Small, navy blue with white vest, turban 
of navy blue and white lilac ; 


hat; Miss Cameron, mauve and black velvet, 


large black hat; Miss Milligan, gray velvet 


and cashmere with steel embroidery, small 
hat to match, 
Mrs. Arkle, Commander and Mrs. 
Mr. and Mrs. Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs. W. 
Smith, Mrs, Lockhart, Mrs, Sankey, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. Patterson, Mr. and Mrs. Fraser, Mr. 
Drummond, Mrs. Joseph Cawthra and the 
Misses Cawthra, Mrs. Cameron, Miss Mulock, 
Miss Lamport and many others. 
= 


An At Home was given at Tintagel Thurs- 
day evening. 


The private musicale held at Cedarhurst, Fri- 
day evening of last week, wasa brilliant success, 
The whole entertainment had been most care- 
fully planned and most delightfully carried 
out. The prettily-arranged lawn with its 
clumps of trees, was illuminated with Chinese 
lanterns. The dainty swinging lights must 
have added witching beauty to the dusky 
grounds, for the light of the following day 
revealed chairs in groups of two proving that 
men and maidens had listened to music and 
rested from dancing in the charming half- 
light. Mrs, Blackstock’s beautiful home was 
well-arranged for the evening’s pleasure, 


the large drawing-room being changed into an 


Miss Sibyl Sey- 
mour, navy blue and white, with white sailor 


Among others present were 
Law, 


Mrs, Fuller, at Woodstock. 


auditorium with two pianos against a back- 
ground of ferns and palms. Seats for ninety 
were placed at the rear and also in the dining- 
room and hall, while the library was robbed of 
its cozy furnishings to make room for the re- 
freshments which were served there during 


the evening. b 


The guests drove at once to the side entrance, 
descending into the front hall a few moments 
later in charming evening toilettes. Mrs. 
Blackstock wore a simple gown of white mus- 
iin, with long sleeves and high bodice and 
pearl and diamond ornaments. Miss Camp- 
bell was in pale blue tulle; Mrs. Allan wore a 
trained gown of black silk ; Mrs. Nordheimer, 
violet velvet with orchids and diamonds ; Mrs. 
Albert Nordheimer, white silk and diamonds; 
Mrs. J. K. Kerr, black crepe du chine; Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick, sage green and pale pink {with 
diamond ornaments; Mrs, McMaster’s gown 
was of black Spanish lace and her jewels were 
diamonds ; Miss Bunting’s dress was fa pale 
blue net; Mrs. Blake wore black silk and 
point lace ; Mrs. Cosby, black silk and jet ; Mrs. 
Moss, black silk and white lace ; Mrs. Yarker, 
black velvet and pointe du chesse; Mrs. Mulock, 
black silk with diamond ornaments; Mrs. 
Downing, pale pink China silk; Mrs, Mackelcan 
wore yellow silk and crepe and a gold fillet in 
her hair; Mrs. Albert Gooderham’s gown was 
of white silk with white jet and diamond orna- 
ments ; the Misses Beatty wore black tulle and 
jet dresses ; Mrs. Clare Fitzgibbon, yellow bro- 
cade, with trimmings of yellow embroidery ; 
Mrs. Melfort Boulton’s gown was black, with 


natural flowers. . 


After the musicale, nearly eighty remained 
for the dance programme, which was inaugu- 
rated as soon as the drawing-room could be 
cleared. The dancing was followed by supper, 
and the revellers departed from the most de- 
lightful musicale ever given in Toronto. 


I hear that Mr. and Mrs. Blackstock of Jarvis 
street and Judge Finkle of Woodstock will 
probably sail fur England next week. Mrs. 


make some musical arrangements for next 


winter. 
* 


Mrs. Beatty of Queen’s Park gave a delight- 
ful At Home yesterday. 
* 


Miss Maggie Perry, formerly of Toronto and 
now of Lakewood, N. Y., is spending a few 


German, Baron Loos, 


Mr. and Mrs. McCloud of St. 


week. 
to society during their stay here. 
* 


& month with her mother on Cecil street. 
* 


friends to dinner on Friday evening last. 
e 
Mr. Powers of New York, who sang at Mrs. 


social favorite. 


Mrs. J. K. Kerr gave a large riding party on 


Cloud of St. John. 


A yachting party comprised of Mrs. Black- 
stock, the Misses Beaty, Miss Cawthra, Messrs. 
Gooderham, Blackstock and a few others, left 
on the Oriole last Saturday afternoon for a 
cruise on the lake. They returned Sunday 
evening, having made the trip from Niagara in 
two and a half hours. 


Mr. J. B. Young left Toronto on June 17 for 


trip. 


+ 
On Tuesday last Mrs. Frank Arnoldi and 
Mrs. C, T. Whitney entertained a few of their 


of North street. 
the tenth anniversary of the weddings of Mrs. 
Arnoldi and Mrs. Whitney. 
present were Mr. and Mrs. Wakefield, Mr. and 
Mrs. Allan Cassels, Mr. and Mrs. Bristol, Mr. 
and Mrs. C. V. M. Temple, Mrs. John Cawthra, 
Miss Cawthra, Mr. W. H. Cawthra, Miss 
Temple, Mrs Hodgins, the Misses Hodgins, Mr. 
Percy Hodgins, Miss Cockburn, Mr. Tait, Mr. 
Mackenzie, Mr. and Mrs. Buchanan, Mr. and 
Miss Baldwin, Miss Turner, 
eo 


Mr, J. T. Johuston, so well-known to news- 
paper men, has returned home after a couple 
of months in the old lands across the sea, He 
says that our streets made him feel a little bit 
ashamed when he thought of the thorough- 
fares of London and Paris, but the green trees 
in our streets, the lake and sense of freedom 
made him feel like taking off his hat and 
giving three cheers for dear old Toronto, No 
place like Toronto. 


i 
Mr. and Mrs. George W. Booth of Huron 
street sailed from New York, on June 7, for 
Southampton, and intend spending the next 
three months visiting the principal cities of 
England, France and Germany. 


Mrs. Robert Cochrane of 39 Cecil street left 
town on Wednesday for a three months’ trip 
to Europe. 


. 
Miss Ethel Horrocks went to Peterboro’ to- 
day to spend a fortnight with friends, 


Mrs. W. C. B. Rathbun of Deseronto is 
visiting her father, Mr. J. L. Blaikie of 99 


Bloor street west. 
. 


Mrs. Charles Riordan and family of the 
Queen's Park have gone to St. Catharines to 


spend the summer. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, Charlie Small go to Europe in 
the beginning of July on a holiday trip. 
J 


Mrs. Joseph W. Beatty of Huron street is 
visiting Mrs. R. W. Connolly of Dunnville, 
Ont, 

* 


Mre. George S. C. Bethune has gone to 
Europe for the summer. 


* 


Miss Grace Spratt is staying with her sister, 


Mr. John Catto’s name is another that may 





Blackstock goes on to Berlin and Vienna to 


days in the city, as is also her fiancee the young 


John, New 
Brunswick, have been at the Queen’s this 
They have proved valuable acquisitions 





Mrs. Jack McMurrich of Oswego is spending 











Mrs. J. K. Kerr welcomed a number of 


Blackstock’s musicale last week, is not only a 
much-praised vocalist, but as well a decided 


Saturday last in honor of Mr. and Mrs, Mc- 


New York, en route for Europe, on a holiday 










friends at the residence of Mr. Frank Arnoldi 
The event was to ceiebrate 


Among those 
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be added to the long list of Torontonians that 
have gone to Europe for the hot season. 


Miss Dupont and Miss Amy Dupont sail for 
Europe directly after the closing of their school. 


Miss Widder of Goderich is the guest of her 
sister, Mrs, A. J. Johnson, Bloor street west. 
* 


A most delightful impromptu dance was 
given on Friday, June 13, by Mrs, George Evans 
of Grange avenue, for her niece, Miss Kathleen 
Evans of Simcoe, who is spending a few weeks 
with her. Among those present were the 
Misses Powel, Mr. J. Macdonald of Dunnville, 
Mr. H. and Miss Minty;Miss Ellerby, Mr. Bar- 
rett, the Misses Mason of Barrie, Mr. Schultz of 
London, Miss L. Ellerby, Mr. G. Minty, Miss 
Gertie Lewis, Mr.’Shirley. Miss Dennison, Mr. 
C. Evans, Mr. A. and Miss M, Evans and others. 


From Calgary comes the news of wedding 
rites solemnized on June 11, in the Church of 
St. Mary. The contracting parties were May 
E, Francis and Staff-Sergt. Frederick Augustus 
Bagley. The ceremony was performed by Rev. 
Father Blais, O.M.I. The bride was attended 
by her sister, Miss Minnie Francis, and Staff- 
Sergt. Du-Chesny acted as groomsman. After 
the ceremony the wedding party and guests 
were entertained at the home of the bride’s 
mother, and later Mr. and Mrs. Bagley left for 
Banff by the evening train, carrying with them 
merrily-voiced good wishes, 

* 


A pretty wedding took place on Wednesday 
last in St. Stephen’s church, when Lydia Hyle 
Ireland, eldest daughter of Mr. J. H. ireland, 
was wedded to Arthur L. Eastmure, The cere- 
mony was performed by Rev. A. J. Broughall, 
rector, assisted by Rev. R. J. Moore, rector of 
St. Margaret’s. The bride, who was given 
away by her father, was gowned in cream faille 
trimmed with Honiton lace and tulle. She 
wore a veil and a coronet of orange blossoms, 
carrying a loose nosegay of bridal roses. The 
bridesmaids, Misses Eastmure and Charlotte 
Ireland, wore dove-colored gowns with cream 
hats and gloves and carried bouquets of cream 
and crimson rose-buds. After the ceremony a 
reception was held at the home of the bride’s 
parents and shortly after Mr. and Mrs. East- 
mure began their wedding journey, which is a 
trip through the Maritime Provinces. They 
will reside, upon their return, at 110 Pembroke 
street. 


The invited guests were: Dr, and Mrs. 
Irving H. Cameron, Miss Cameron, Mrs. Harry 
Darling, Dr. and Mrs. Strathy, Mr. Wilmer 
Strathy, Mr. Wynder Strathy, the Misses 
Strathy, Mr. J. G. Riordon, Mrs. Riordon, 
Rev. Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Cayley, Mr. and Mrs. 
William Wedd, the Misses Wedd, Mr. L. E. 
Wedd, Mr. and Mrs. D. E. Wedd, Mr. and Mrs. 
George Stanway, Mr. and Mrs. Ira B. Thayer, 
Mr. and Mrs. M. Paulett Thompson, Mr. A. G. 
Lightbourn, Mr. F. J. Lightbourn, Rev. Mr. 
and Mrs, A. J. Broughall, Rev. Mr. and Mrs. 
John Burton, Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Moore, Mr. J. 
H. Webster, Mr. Gerald E. Hart of Toronto; 
Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Gibb of Como, Que.; Mr. and 
Mrs. E, P. Heaton, Mr. and Mrs. S. Lee David 
of St. Paul, Minn.; Mr. and Mrs, J. H. Isaac- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Dyle of Newcastle-on- 
Tyne; Mr. W. J. Ireland and Mr. and Mrs. 
Ireland of Tewkesbury, Gloucester, England ; 
Mr. J. W. Spencer, Mr. and Mrs, Eastmure, 
Mr. and Mrs. Smith and Miss Odell of Sher- 
brooke, Que.; Mr. J. H. Holl of Quebec; Mr. 
and Mrs. G. R. Renfrew, Miss Renfrew and Mr. 
and Mrs, T. W. Odell of Burlington; Mr. J. 
Van Morgan of London, England. 

* 


Mrs. Michie and the Misses Michie enter- 
tained a few friends last Wednesday evening. 
Among those present were Mr. and Miss N. 
Hamilton, Miss Richardson, Mr, E. Switzer, 
Miss J. Hudson, Mr. Ward, Mr. F. and the 
Misses Mason, Miss S. Cross of Ottawa and Mr. 


Henderson. - 


Lhe Toronto Canoe Club hold their spring 
regatta at Centre Island this afternoon. Full 


particulars in next issue. 
* 


Mrs. Canniff of Peter street) welcomed a 
large number of her daughter's fellow-students 
to a pleasurable dance on Friday evening last, 

8 


Messrs. Joe Potter and A. Fitler of Phil- 
adelphia spent Sunday last with their relatives, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Davis of Pembroke street. 

e 


The Normal Sshool closing took place last 
evening in the public hall of the Education 


Department. 
a 


Mrs. George Crawford of Church street gave 
a delightfully arranged party for her small 
daughter on Friday afternoon. 

* 


Mrs. Kerr of Sherbourne street welcomed a 
number of friends to an At Home on Wednes- 
day last. 


* 

Mr. Hodder, R. N., a former resident of 
Toronto, paid a few days’ visit to the city, 
while his ship lay at Halifax, 

+ 


Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Pearson, Miss Pearson 
and Miss Bee Pearson of Sherbourne Villa left 
the city on Saturday last fora trip through the 
Lower Provinces. They expect to enjoy a 
month's travel, returning by way of Boston 
and New York. 


The closing exercises of the Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College took place on Friday evening 
in the assembly hall of the Church of the Re- 
deemer. 


The Ladies of St. Joseph Convent and mary 
of those who were educated there will have a 
picnic at the country place of Mr. J. F. Mc- 
Laughlin to-day. 


oe 

The bazaar held at the residence of Mrs. 
McArthur of St. George street, for the benefit 
of the Sick Children’s Hospital, netted forty- 
eight dollars, The names of those who assisted 
were the Misses Florence MeArthur, Susie 
Leslie, Wilma Christie, Ethel Slocombe, Ethel 
Bilkey, Phila McLean and Edith Evans. 
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PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 





SOLK AGENTS iu 


Sa 
PA 
Haad-.usie, Perfect-titting Giove, in all the uew grey tints. 


Send for Price List, 
Milliaery, Dressmaking, Corsets 


W.M. STITT & CO. 11 & 13 King Street East 


A STRONG TEAM. 





Mr. Eiward Beeton, the well-known watch specialist, 
finding that his repair business was fast outgrowing his 
best efforts, has taken into partnership Mr. Henry Playt- 
ner, one of the most skilful whatchmakers in the city. The 
new firm will carry on business at Mr. Beeton’s old stand in 
Leader Lane, and we nave no doubt they will make a big 
success of it.— Kditorial in the ‘‘ Trader.” 





"TORONTO ART GALLERY ADJOINS 

Academy of Music. Open daily until 6 p.m. Choice 
collection of Modern Paintin, Dressing, Smvuking and 
Reading Rooms, supplied with” Art Magazines, & Ad- 
mission 25c.. Season tickets $3. The Gallery and Rooms 
may be reoted for Private Balls, Receptions, At Homes, 
Fancy Fairs, &c. Afteruoons, $20; evenings, $35. 


CANADIAN ROUTE 


Via RIVER ST. LAWRENCE 
Dominion Line. Beaver Line 


Some excellent staterooms available. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge St. 





RROOGNTZED STANDARD BRANDS: 


CIGARS 


MUNGO - - =- 
CABLE- - - - 


cL. PAORE <- - We. 
AND 
MADRE E HIJO 10 & I6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure. 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
Miss M. MORRISON . 
41 KING STREE? Weet 





Is now showing a new and choice assortment of 


Russian Nets, Frillings, Laces 
Veilings, etc. 


Special reductions will now be made in Trimmed Mil- 
linery for the balance of the season. 


Dressmaking Department under first-class management. 
THE rivess, DIAMOND 











HAREM 


(Not the Sultan’s) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigareites 


TRY THEM 











He Took it Plain. 
Waiter— What would you be pleased to order, 


sir? We have potage printanier,a la Julienne; 


de veau avec croquettes des pommes 


de terre; risolies de 


Diner— Yes—well, give us a plateful of which- 
stew ! 





——— 
——-- 
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Had to Wait His Turn. 


“Doctor, just an instant, please,” exclaimed 
a — - ey pe of . man of physic, as he 
caught sight of the sician disappeari 
into his private office. ae ene 

‘ I'll see you shortly, sir,” was the curt re ply. 

‘But a second is ail I want,” persisted the 
caller, 

“T li see you directly, sir,” with sternness. 

The visitor took a seat in the general recep- 
tion-room, read the afternoon paper, looked at 
the pictures, played with the dog. After thirty 
minutes or more had passed, the medicine 
man came out of his den, and with an air ot 
condescension said to the visitor : 

“* Well, now, sir, I am at your service. 
turn hascome. What can I do for you?” 
E ‘Oh, nothing in particular,” was the reply. 

I just dropped in to tell that just before 
Icailed I saw a couple of men clearing your 
garden of those flowers you had put in yester- 
day ; that’s all.” 

_———————qV6c7+2e_____— 




































Boudoir Gossip. 





What some people understand by “keeping 
house” is very amusing. A man who was find- 
ing much fauit with tbe higher education of 
women, says with all the gravity of ignorance 
that they should instead learn to ‘“ keep 
house.” It may be that the cooks and the 
housekeepers of the past did not understand 
much of the world of books, but it might be 
better for the mournful dyspeptics and the 
helpless cripple if they had been more learned. 

Housekeeping is not a knack, It is a science. 
The more a woman knows of chemistry, 
physiology, hygiene and a dozen other of the 
pass course subjects, the better will she 
manage a home, control the kitchen and bar 
out disease, 

Then, too, if women are educated they will 
look for a happiness above the accumulation of 
bonnets, and find true pleasure in some occu- 
pation less harmful than the slandering of 
their neighbors, ; 

Give a woman a chance to study, to benefit 
herself and all who come within the radius of 
her influence by carefully gleaned knowledge. 
If she be the right kind of a woman, her home 
will be her first thought, and all her knowledge 
will be used to perfect it, while the home 
management and the home-life will far excel 
that of the ignorant woman who knows noth- 
ing of the salient laws of health and happi- 
ness. 


Your 


Books to Match. 


One hot afternoon I was going up Sher- 
bourne street inacar. Immediately opposite 
me sat @ woman whose style of dress was de- 
cidedly above a whisper. The multitudinous 
details were rather difficult to get settled and 
she seemed to resent my determined effort to 
master the situation. This woman was the 
most vulgarly-dressed one I had seen for a 
length of time, and I made up my mind to 





Dealer—Want some books for your library ? 
Yes sir. What style would you like. 

Mr. H. Fatt— Well, my shelves are maple and 
my tables mahogany and I'd like to get some- 
thing to match ’em, 





commit her decorations to memory. The dress 


was light in color, end fashioned in an exagger- 
ated style, with high puffed sleeves of velvet 
and collarless bodice. A pleating of velvet, 


and a smaller ruche of pink silk made her 


greasy, perspiring red face look more heated. 
A necklace of silver beads clasped her fat throat. 
Her arms were loaded with two very showy 
gold bracelets, and a pair of silk mitts enabled 
the most reckless observer to catch glimpses of 
thick ring-weighed fingers. The blazing 
jewels increased the size otf the hand, and 
when it moved restlessly toying with a fan or 
fidgetting with a parasol, the vanity of the 
wearer became a conspicuous fact. At the 
neck three jewelled pins were stuck carelessly, 
and what eyesight was left after contem- 
plating the rings and bracelets, was re-dazzled 
by the gems at the throat. 

Beside this bedecked female sat a demure 
little hcme body, in a dark green-gown, with 
simple linen at throat and wrists. A pair of 
neatly-fitting tan gloves, and a black hat witha 
tangle of lace and a cluster of pale blossoms 
tor trimming. She looked dainty, stylish and 
well-bred beside this gaudy creature. Of 
course no sensible woman could imagine she 
looked well in such conspicuous apparel and 
ornaments, but I cannot understand how any 
sane woman could, and the great big mental 
“why” which fluttered around in my brain, 
has not yet been answered, while the interro- 
gation points are increasing. 


The rebellious contrariety of things has been 
particularly emphasized this last week in the 
matter of rain. 

If one carries umbrella and waterproof, the 
clouds seem almost sure to part, while the 
little sunbeams dance derisively across your 
path. But leave the wet weather comforts 
home, and if you are not caught in a shower 


you may congratulate yourself every time. 
e 


Something dreadful will surely happen soon, 
for the old ideas and customs seem to be dying 
out. The latest scientific assertion is that 
women’s feet are too small; and for a woman 
of five fect three, a boot numbered five and a 
balf, is the correct thing. 

* 


Deep pointed guipure is used considerably for 
dress trimmings. Wash gowns are made 
plainly and decorated with the lace, forming a 
most effective combination of prettiness and 


cheapness, - 


The newest parasols are made of faille silk, 
perfectly plain. They match the gown in each 
instance, and are very elegant with their mod- 
erately long handles and fancy wooden or silver 


knobs, 


In dressy summer gowns, the inclination is 
to veil bright colors with net and gauzy mate- 
rials, while ribbcns, buckles and feathers enter 
with increased faver into the schemes for 
decoration. 


The Pall Mall Budget says: Some women 
seem to imagine that the spottcd and striped 
shirts that are made for boating and rural 
wear are to be flaunted about in town, This 
is a serious mistake in taste. Shirts are con- 
sidered very much out of place in London, and 
one would imagine that a woman had but to 
look at the neglige appearance of such a gar- 
ment to realize that fact. 

- 


Of course you can “tell a newly married 
couple.” I don't question your ability, but 
there is something wrong. Why will a woman 
wear such painfully new gloves and shoes, 
and dress so much less plainly than she has 
been accustomed to? The dear husband will 
be quite as proud of his bride if she will make 
an effurt to save him the annoyance of seeing 
her stared at. It is the varnish of newness on 
the traveling costume which leads to most of 
the mischief, though the bland smile and 
the contented ' little giggle often assist in 
making things plain to onlookers. My candid 
opinion is, that a honeymoon spent. quietly is 
in the best taste, and must be infinitely more 
pleasant, for what woman could enjoy the 
whispered guesses and sidelong looks accom- 
panying speculations as to the age of her mar- 
riage certificate. The wedding journey is a 
humbug, and will, I suppose, continue to be 
perpetrated, until some woman with exceeding 
faith in the man she marries, will be content 
to barter a trip of which she is reasonably sure, 
for one in the distance, when her better-half 
shall have learned how to use the prohibitory 
negative, if it so suits his lordship’s mind. 

Curp CaREw. 


Racing. 

What to wear when going to the race course 
is a question which will hardly bother the 
great army of race goers who go there merely 
for the horses cr for betting alone. 

But racing has become so much a fashionable 
amusement that it behooves the wise man who 
looks upon the race meetings not merely as 
speculative gatherings but social rendezvous 
to bestow upon his appearance that thought 
and consideration which would be required hy 
& morning reception, or even the more elab 
orate surroundings of an evening assembly, and 
hence a few suggestions may not be out of 
place. Should the gentleman escort ladies, 
however, the rough and ready is absolutely 
prohibited and he must don either the morning 
otherwise known as the two or three button 
cutaway or better jet the frock or Prince 
Albert coat. The shooting coat with flaps 
and pockets may be worn by elderly gentie. 
men of pronounced position but it is not to be 
recommended to younger men. With either of 
these coats a fancy vest should be worn and 
here the element of color and design may be 
introduced to almost any extent. Such are the 
styles at present being made up of the very 
finest imported fabrics and of the very latest 
designs by the Fashionable West End Tailor. 
HENRY A. TAyLor, No. 1 Rossin House Block. 
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The Only Puliman Sleeper for New York is 
via Erie Ry., leaving Toronto 4.55 p m. 


Comfort is everything while traveling and 
in order to obtain this little luxury, you should 
purchase your tickets via the pici uresque Erie. 
You can also leave Toronto at 340 p.m., by 
the magnificent steamer, Empress of India, 
solid train from Port Dalhousie. 





All lovers of good books should read The 
Little Chatelaine, by the Earl cf Dorset ; Love's 
A Tyrant, by Annie Thomas; A _ Society 
Scandal, by Rita; Without Love or License, 
7 Capt. Hawley Smart; A Rogue's Life, b 

ilkie Collins; An Ocean Tragedy, by Ww. 
Clark Russell. These interesting stories can 
be had from your bookseller for 30 cents each. 





You can get your eyes tested on scientific 
rinciples free of charge at Brown's Jewelry 
store, 110 Yonge street, by going between 10 
o'clock, a.m., and 1 o’clock p.m. every day. 





"THE ‘‘PARISIAN PLAITIKG” 
Or IMPROVED ACCORDION PLAITING. 

We are prepared to plait skirts in the new “ Parisian 
Plaiting” any length up to 48 inches. Price, 40c. per plain 
yard. Children’s Skirts and Capes, 25c. 

MISS STACKHOUSE, 427 Yonge St.. Toronto 

N. B.—The only place in Canada where “ Parisian Plait- 
ing” is done. 
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PRICE 25° 
>— ZOPESA CHEMICAL CO.TORONTO 


MEXICAN ART POTTERY 


The pottery made at GUADALAJARA is more widely 
known than any other of Mexican manufacture. It is 
made of a peculiar kind of clay not found in any other part 
cf the country, and water kept in it cools by the areas. 
tion from the surface of that which passes through the 
sides of the vessel—an item of importance where ice canno' 
be had. Fiom this circumstance the natives refer to it as 
la loza fria de Guadalajara—‘“‘ the cold pottery of Guadala- 
jara.” ‘he people who make it are true descendants of the 
aztecs, and may really be called a race of potters. This 

tery is soft baked, without glaze, but highly polished. 

e colors are gray, red lack, elaborately decorated 
in silver, gold and bright colors. I have just op-ned an 
assortment of this ware in Bottles, Cups, Plates, Muge, &c. 
Another package cf BELLEEK to hand. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177 
109 King St. West - - Toronto, Ont. 


AMERICAN 
CLOCK & JEWELRY CO. 


American Watches 
Non-Magnetic Watches 


AT RCCE BOTTOM PRICES 
: JEWELRY’ MANUFAC’ URING 
‘ AND § EPAIRING 
: DIAMOND MOUNTING, 


SERRE ORR eee OER EEE HEE EEE EEE EEE 
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HIGH GRADE WAICHES: C, WRIGHT 
REPAIRED ; 


AND ACJUSTED : anager. 
1694 Yonge Street, Next Door to Imverial Bank 


Artistic _ Millinery Monreith House, West Walk 


M tirely refitted and 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM | sine ans masiteoce in Sunes rtd an 


63 King St. West 


(ist Floor—opp. Mail Office); a 
Ig now prepared to show s complete assortment Spring 
importations in Flowers, Feathers, Laces, 
Pattern Hats, Bonnets, eto. 


MRS. A. BLACK, ue. 


oe Crompton Corset Coy 








LADIES WHO WISH TO SEE 


Artistic Hats and Bonnets 


From the leading designers in Paris, London and New 


York should visit our Parlors. 


MISS BURNETT, 117 Yonge St.|99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


| 








1890 : SPRING : 1890 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 YONGE STREET 


Beg to announce that they are now showing a 
full line of 


FINE ENGLIST AND AMERICAN HATS 


in all the latest styles for spring trade. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR 


Edward Miller’s Celebrated New York Felt and Silk Hats 


IMPORTERS OF 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats and Velvet Hunting Caps 
MOTHS 


Ladies, p: eserve your Furs during 1he Summer n onths 
from Moths, dampness and fire, by cenaing them to us for 
etorage. They are thorcugh-y cleansed frcm the Wi ter’s 
accumulation cf dust befure ~uiting them avwsy. and are 
glazed b:fore sending home. Receipts are given and 
char,es are reasorable, 
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GAS STOVES 


The Hot Water Problem Solved 


BY THE DANGLFR PATENT HOT WAT) R HEAT} R 


which, being connected with the boilirg burners, heats 
the wa er whenever cocking is keing done on them. As 
it is a part of the range, the same as in a coal or wood 
stove, the cost and inconvenience of a separate burner 
for water heating are entirely ccne away with. Undoubt- 
edly one of the greatest improvements ever made in Gas 
Cookir g Renges. 

We have also a complete stock of cne, iwo, three and 
fcur burner Gas € toves of the latest improved construc- 
tion and finish. 

Every range guaranteed to be a perfect success. 


SOLE AGENTS FOR TORONTO 


C, 8. McDONALD & CO. 


187 Yonge Street 





CUIKLINE 
DORENWEND’S 


nc w preparation for Curlirg, Crimping and 











~ cays, and is proof a.ainst wet or wind ~+ 
WY fine thing- ard will prove itself invaluable 
to every lacy. 


ful Properties 
Price 50 Cents 


All druggists will shortly have it for 
sale ; meanwhile only to be had from 


THE MANUFACTLRER 
Paris Hair Works, 
103 and 105 Yonge Street 


T IS CERTAINLY A GREAT 
adv.ntage to 


LADIES 


during the hot season to wear a 
& becoming littie Frontpiece. It 
y) saves trouble, time, and adds de- 
cidedly to the sppearance. This 
=| cut represents an elegant little 
Me frontp:ece (a la mode de Princesse 
‘\ de Galles). Made of best quality 
natural curly hair. Price #5. Will 
be sent on receipt of amount to 
any part of the minion or the 
United States. Ordinary Bangs 
of all styles, at $2.50, $8.50 and 
$4.50. 
Hair Dyes and Dyed in every 
color and shade. 
J SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 
Easily, quickly and safely removed with MODENE solution. 
Price $1.50 and $2.50; sent by post 5c. extra. ncy— 
ARMAND’S HAIR STORE 
407 Yonge St., 407, Toronto, Ont. 


YATISI 





CORSET 


This is the most perfect-fitting and 
comfortable corset in the market. 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 


ISLAND 


HANLAN’S POINT 


. Terms reasonable. Firet class bill 
ag Yoo tion to the comfort of guests. 
Beautiful 

Boat! 
gen’ 


oS the best. =e and dou 


Monreith House, 


West Point, Island. 


Frizz npg the hair retai s its : ffecta for : 


| 
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‘BURTON ALE 


Guaranteed Free of All Harm- Look—#1.20 per dozen delivered. Fire t in the market. 





“Gar READY FOR CAMPING 


| By laying in a stock of our choice camping goo/s, such as 


| Prepared Meats 


DUBLIN STOUT Prepered soup 





Prepared Fish 
Prepared Fruit 


| ———— 
ee eae SS, ine eee | The Goo. W. Shaver Co, 1d 


A. DORENWEND / 16¢5 KING SrREEr EAST. TORONTO | 


Telez hone 678, 


244 Yonge S reet 
HE BEST PLACE IN THE CiTY iS 


| CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 


| Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
‘ 77 Yonge St.. 2 Doors North of King 
5 A, E. FAWCETT 
° Successor to C. Sheppard 


PARASOLS---SPECIAL CHEMiST AND CRUGGIST 
BLOUSE WaAISTS 67 King Street West 


Physicians , prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
Over 200 to choose from, at $2.95 and $3.75. 


compounded. Telephone No. 73. 
LESS THAN ACTUAL COST PRICE 


Stylish Millinery MOTH CAMPHOR 


For the PREVENTION and DESTRUCTION cf MOTHS 
DIRECT IMPORTERS 


in FUR ard WCOLEN GOODS. Cheaper than ordinary 
212 YONGE STREET 


Camphor and much more effective. 
EWING SILK—ALL COLORS—A BIG 


DALMATIAN INSECT POWDER 
bargain in 25 skeins. Knowing the great favor our 


PURE AND FRESHLY GROUND. 
i f Insects cf all kids. For sal 
customers would consider it if we let them have the advan- For the destruction of In oe reale at 
tage of a big trade, we bought a lar,e lot awfully cheap. 


We selected the finest and most delicate silk tints the mar- McAR] HUR’S DRUG STORE 


ket ee ay home in- S _ a? = ~ _ 
brow ik. e package silk is far inferior to skeins, 

nd costs 280 Yonge St., opp. Shuter St. 
(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 


and costs much more. It will put you in a way to get 
Telephone 479. All orders prom ptly attended to. 











money easily by your own work. We will send jou a 

double 25-skein of this SILK, containing all colors, for only 

25c. silver, and prepaid. Who ever heard of such a bargain ? 
A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8. 


LADIES, ATTENTION! 


REMEMBER THAT 


Morison’s Great Reduction Sale of French Dress Goods, 


Mantles, Jackets, Wraps, Ulsters, &c. 


CONTINUES ALL THIS MONTH, 








FINE FRENCH TWEEDS, sold at $1.10 and $1.20, now 80c. 
FINE FRENCH TWEEDS, sold at $1, now 75c. 
FINE FRENCH HENRIETTA CLOTHS, sold at $1, now 75c. 
FINE FRENCH, HENRIETTA CLOTHS, sold at 65c., now 45c, 


COMBINATION SUITINGS (specia)), sold at $14, now $7. 
Handsome lot of COMBINATION SUITINGS from $3 to $5, just half price. 


JET CAPES AND WRAPS at $1.25, $1.75, $2, $2.50 up. 
ELEGANT JET VISITES, from $4 to $8. 
STREET JACKETS from $1.50. 
TRAVELING ULSTERS, DUST CLOAKS, &c., from $3 


’ to T to’s Great Summer Carnival should not fail to call and inspect 
VISITORS “surstock.® Special PRICES FOR CARNIVAL WEEK. = 





DRESSMAKING OUR SPECIALTY 
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BLIND FATE. 





BY MRS. ALEXANDER, 
Author of “The Wooing O't,” “A Life Interest,” “ Mona’s Choicc,” “ By Woman's Wit,” &c. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER VIL. 
“* APTER LIFE’S FITFUL FEVER.” 


When Callander reached his wife’s room he 
made at once for the bed, where she lay up2n 
her left side, with one white hand slightly 
clenched outside the clothes. He bent over 
her and looked intently into her faca. 

“She seems to sleep,” he said hoarsely to 
nurse, who had followed him. ‘‘ But,” touch- 
ing her hand, ‘she is quite cold.” : 

** Ah! cold enough. Look, sir. Don’t move 
her. Come round here, Look where the vil- 
lain struck her!” With atrembling hand she 
pointed to a deep wound in the back of the 
neck, just below the skull, from which some 
blood had flowed—not in any large quantity— 


upon her nightdress and pillow. 


Callander uttered an inarticulate exclama- 
tion, and kneeling beside the bed, gently turned 
back the clothes and felt her heart ; then, with 
a wail of despair, ‘‘Oh! dead! dead! dead!” 
he cried. ‘My beautiful darling! my pearl! 
No evil can touch you now; none can hurt 
you!” He pressed his brow against the »ed- 
clothes and muttered, ‘‘None to save her, 
though in the midst of those who would have 
given their lives for her.” He stopped as if 
choked. 

* Ah, sir! it’s plain enough how the wretches 
otin. The window is open, and we used to 
eave the middle bit of the outer shutters open 

with the bar across inside—she always want 
air. See! the bar is hanging loose, and there 
is the ladder they got across by.’ 

Callander rose and followed her to the win- 
dow—there, across the area which surrounded 
the house, resting on the top of the bank at 
one side, and the window-ledge at the other. 
was a ladder—a ladder which nurse recognize 
as bslonging to the place. Callander — 
into a chair, and covering his face with hi 
hands moaned piteously. ‘‘They have made a 
clean sweep,” she continued, looking at the 
dressing-table; ‘‘she laid her ring and watch 
and chain and purse there last night, tor I 
brushed her hair for her, my poor dear lamb, 
and they were there when I left her. Why 
why did Iever leave fhe shutter open?” and 
she wrung her hands. ‘“‘ What are we to do, 
sir?” But Callander was past heeding her. 
He rose, and again throwing himself upon his 
knees beside the bed, buried his face in the 
clothes, while deep sobs shook his frame. 

‘“*By this time the whole household had 
crowded into the room and stood with bated 
breath. 

"Oh, don’t stand there doing nothing,” whis- 
pered nurse in great agitation to Collins. 
** You run and teli the police. Don't you see 
the r master has lost his head? And no 
wonder !” 

**T’ll run, Mrs. M’Hugh, and fetch the doctor 
too. Here ”—in a horrified voice—‘“‘ Here's Miss 
Dorothy!” 

**Ah! don’t let her in, for God’s sake!” but 
Dorothy was in their midst while she spoke. 

‘What can be the matter?” she asked, in her 
usual tone, ‘“‘everyone seems running. ‘*Ohb, 
Mabel,” interrupting herself, *‘Is Mabel ill? 
Why, Herbert!” Callander never moved. 
Before they could prevent her, Dorothy rushed 
forward, and laid her hand on her sister’s 
brow ; then drawing back with a look of wild 
terror—‘‘Is she dead? Nurse, dear nurse, is 
she dead?” 

“ Ay, my dear, it has pleased God to take her 
to himself,” said nurse, breathlessly, striving 
to keep the horrible fact of the murder from 
her. “It was awfully sudden; but we have 
sent for the doctor, and don’t you stay! If 
you'll look after the children a bit, Miss Dor- 
othy, for Ili want Hannah to help me.” 

hile nurse spoke, she pushed her to the 
doo 


r. 
‘Why do you try to send me away?” cried 
Dorothy. ‘'There is something you do not 
want me to know.” Breaking from the agi- 


tated woman, Dorothy caught sight of the | 


blood upon the pillow. With a scream, she 
darted to the bed, and clasping her hands 
above her head, cried: ‘‘She has been mur- 
dered—basely, cruelly murdered! Oh! my 
sister! my sister! was there no one to save 
you? Oh, come back to me. Oh, Herbert, is 
she quite, quite dead’” Still Callander re- 
mained in a kind of stupor. 

** We can't rightly teli till the doctor comes, 
and this is no place for you, my dear young 
lady. I'll tell you the minute I know what the 
doctor says. You can do her no good. My 
own head is going round, and— Mary! Mary! 
help me to hold her, will you?” 

The awful shock, the terrible sense that the 
dear, dead woman might have been saved had 
any one of the household been near her, was 
too much even for Dorothy's strong vitality. 
With a deep sigh she sank senseless into 
nurse’s arms, who was thankful to assist tak- 
ing her back to her own room, where she left 
her in charge of the children’s maid. 

Then, the terrible silence broken, the women 


servants burst into tears and exclamations. | 


They called for justice on the murderer, and 
bewailed the fate of their gentle mistress. 

But Col. Callander rose from his knees, and 
at the sight of his ghastly, horror-struck face 
they retreated, dimly conscious of being in the 
presence of a grief almost too great for sym- 
pathy to touch. 

The leaden minutes dropped slowly away in 
miserable waiting. At last Collins drove up 
with the police inspector and the doctor. 


Dorothy came gradually to her senses, and 
as the knowledge of her sister's tragic death 
returned to her, she rose up and attempted to 
leave the room. 

“Oh, no, Miss Dorothy,’ 
maid, ‘*Mrs. M'Hugh said you were not to be 
let go down stairs. She says you'll just be 
breaking your heart, miss, and you can do no 
good. The police and the doctor are there 
now, and Mrs. M’Hugh she'll come up as soon 
as she has anything totell. Do, do lie down 
again. 

‘*Ab, no; I can indeed dono good! Noone 
can do any good,” cried Dorothy, wringing her 
hands. ‘‘ Who could have hurt her? She had 
not an enemy in the world. Was it some 
wretch who wanted to rob her. 

**IT heard Mrs, M’Hugh say that all her jewels 
were gone,” 

ery walked to and fro, remembering 
«onfusedly the events of the last few days—the 
piinful sc2nes between her sister and herself. 

That the sweet sister she so dearly loved 
should be snatched by violence from the diffi- 
culties and dangers out of which Dorothy had 
hoped to deliver her was too agonizing a finale 
to the drama of which they had both n the 
center. Then the picture of the bereaved hus- 
bard, of the motherless little ones, grew dis- 
tinct to her imagination, but her torn heart 
found no relief; horror was tvo strong for 
tears; she was too stunned by the cruel 

y to think clearly. Life seemed at a 
standstill. She threw herself into a chair, and 
sat with wide-opened eyes gazing at the deep 
wound which seemed still before her. At last 
nurse softly opened the door and approached 
her, her own eyes streaming, her face haggard. 
**My poor dear,” she said, in low, hurried 
tones, “‘the doctor thinks she must have been 
dead these four or five hours. The blow, he 
says, must have killed her at once, It some- 
how struck th spine, though it looks as if it 
were on the back of the head. He doesn’t 
think she felt any pain or fright. She looks 
like a peaceful t. The master—God hel 
him !—would let no one touch her but himsel 
His face is set like an iron mask.” 

“The coroner's come now, and Mr. Egerton. 
Ah! he has a heart! I thought he'd 
have when he came into the room, for 
all he is a tall, strong man, he was trembling 


cried the little | 
} in his orders and directions. 


like a leaf, and his eyes looked like to start out 
of his head. Oh! what a day of sorrow! My 
dear beautiful angel of a mistress! To think of 
them foreign devils stealing in on her sweet 
sleep to take her innocent life! and it will be 
hard to catch them! They say the ship was 
away at dawn this morning, and no one knows 
where.” 

Here nurse utterly broke down, and sinkin, 
into a seat threw her apron over her face, an 
rocked herself to and fro. 

“Where are these blessed children? Go, 
Peggy, my girl,” to the nursemaid, ** go see to 
them, they’ll be wanting some bread and but- 
ter. Oh, here is Miss Oakeley, thank God!” 

It was indeed Henrietta, pale and tearful. 
She ran to Dorothy, and kneeling down, clasped 
her arms round her. 

**T have only just heard. Dorothy, my dear 
Dorothy! Let me stay with you. It is too— 
too cruel,” and pressing the silent, half-uncon- 
scious girl closely, she burst into hysterical 
weeping—for once Henrietta Oakeley forgot 
herself, her *‘ part,” her pretensions to original- 
ity, everything, save the human anguish round 
her! Dorothy returned her embrace mechani- 
cally. 
Beve they sent for Paul—Paul Standish ?” 
she whispered. 

**I don’t know, dear; but Mr. Egerton is 
with Herbert, and he will do all he can.” A 
convulsive shudder passed through the slight 
form in Henrietta’s arms, and Dorothy clung 
to her with a sudden movement. 

‘Oh, send for Paul! Do not leave us de- 
fenceless here without Paul Standish! He 
will not have left London yet,” and with 
feverish eagerness she pushed Henrietta from 
her. 

‘*Has anyone telegraphed for Mr. Standish ?” 
she asked, looking at nurse. 

**T don’t know, miss,” said the grief-stricken 
woman, ‘‘I’ll go and ask.” 

‘* Telegraph for him at once,” said Henrietta. 

*‘ Yes, Miss Collins knows his address,” and 
nurse went feebly from the room. 

Alone with the dazed, terrified Dorothy, Hen- 
rietta was alarmed at the wild distress of her 
tearless eyes—if she could only bring the solace 
of tears ! 

**“Come away, dear, come to those r little 
children; they will be so miserable shut 
up all this morning. Let us go and keep them 
ene The nursemaid will never stay with 
them when all this excitement is going on.” 

Dorothy, whose will and: full consciousness 
seemed to be temporarily in abeyance, rose 
obediently and followed her. 

The usually neat nursery wasinsome disorder, 
the remains of the children’s breakfast was 
scattered on the table, the little girl was kneel- 
ing on the window seat beside Peggy lookin 
at the people coming and going, the crow 
which had collected about the gate and the 
policeman stationed beside it to prevent any 
unauthorised person entering, on the floor lay 
the baby boy laughing, and kicking in the joy 
of pure healthy existence, and battering a rag 
doll against the carpet. At the sound of the 
opening door, the little girl jumped down and 
ran to cling round heraunt. ~* 

**Where is mammy? she has never come 
this morning,” cried the child, ‘‘and that 
naughty Peggy won’t let us go downstairs! I 
want to see dear mammy.” 

‘Hearing this demand, the boy began to 
repeat, ‘‘ Ma-am,” most vigorously. Then the 
sweeter note of grief was struck, and Dorothy 
clasping the motherless little girl to her heart, 
burst into a flood of tears, her whole frame 
quivering with the violence of her sobs, 


Many a page might be filled with the sad 
details of such a scene, the formidable police 
inspector unmoved by dismay and sorrow 
about him, made notes, and searching in- 
quiries; the doctor, who examined the 
fatal wound, the coroner viewing “the 
body,” the magnate aaa outside increasing 
every moment as the startling news spread, 
the ———— servants wandering about 
tearful and excited ; are they not all repetitions 
of what has been but too often enacted before? 
though to the immediate sufferers it all seemed 
80 res and desecrating, this tearing 
away of all that shields the sanctities of home 
from the rude eyes of the outer world. To the 
eras there is no holy ot holies into which 

e will not direct the vulgar glare of his bull's- 
eye. 

The extraordinary self-mastery of Colonel 
Callander struck everyone. He let no hand 
save his own touch the fair form he loved so 
well, when both doctor and coroner made their 
| examination. He seemed upheld by the mar- 
velious force and tenderness of love. He could 
not be persuaded to leave the presence cf the 
dead. His stern composure overawed the 
lookers on, Egerton was much more un- 
manned, 
| He seemed scarcely able to support himself 
when he first gazed at the sweet, calm marble 
face of the murdered woman. He reeled like a 
| dranken man toa seat, and appeared to have 
almost lost consciousness. When herallied he 
was untiring in his attentions to the bereaved 
| husband, in his thoughtful assistance and sug- 
| gestions to the police. But it was evident what 
| the effort to be of use cost him, 
| Noone seemed to think of sending for Stan- 
dish. Callander’s whole soul was centered in 
| his wife, even the natural desire for justice, 
| that is vengeance, on her murderers seemed 
merged in the tender care with which he paid 
the last tribute of love and respect. 

While Egerton went to and fro like a man 
but half recovered from a severe fall, Callan- 
der was rigidly composed, and perfectly clear 


As soon as a rumor of the fatal event reached 
Mrs. Callander, she was speedily on the scene 
of action. 

Dorothy was quite unable, and strange to 
say, her son decidedly refused to see her. This 
appeared to agitate her greatly. She demanded 
an interview with Egerton, who when he came 
scarcely seemed to know what he was saying. 

It must be admitted that the hard husk of 
the worldly old woman was pierced at last, and 
she showed more feeling than the onlookers 
expected, though the idea of police prowling 
about, of a coroner's inquest, of the details 
which every newspaper would set forth with 
morbid elaboration, was a source of bitter 
mortification, 

After obtaining as much information as she 
could from Mrs, M‘Hugh, she drove back to 
her hotel, and spent the rest of the day in the 
company of her reverend friends, who were in- 
oa in their efforts to comfort and con- 
sole her. 





The emotion which this tragedy called forth 
in Henrietta Oakeley seemed to make a new 
creature of her; the inner depth of her nature, 
which had hitherto lain dormant under the 
mass of luxuries and frivolities with which it 
was overlaid, was roused to ee and for 
the moment her flickering follies were 
quenched, Dorothy shrank from encounterin 
her brother-in law, even through the cheek 
and horror of the morning, the recollection of 
his face and its stony grief remained with her, 
and she feared to meet him for both their 
sakes. She was so near and dear to his mur- 
dered wife, how could he bear to look upon her? 

But Henrietta had no such scruples, she 
went boldly to him, and he endured her pres- 
ence, and answered her questions respecting 
the children. For nurse suggested their being 
taken to their fendanctter, as the house was 
not a fit place for them. 

Then she assisted (under Mrs. M’Hugh’s 
directions) to prepare them, and herself e;- 
corted the poor motherless babies to Mrs. Cal- 
lander, who willingly accepted the charge. 


It was a relief to Dorothy when they were 
gone. The sound of their innocent laughter 
was too agonizing when she thought of the 
beloved mother lying in everlasting silence— 
murdered— below. 

The dreadful day drageed through. Mrs. 
Callander asked Dorothy to stay with her dur- 
ing this sad time, but she refused, saying that 
so long as her sister's lifeles form was under 
the roof she would not leave it. 

‘I do hope Herbert's brain will not give way 
under this cruel blow,” murmured Miss Oak- 
eley, as she sat holding Dorvthy'’s hand in the 
deserted nursery, while the evening grew 
darker and night stole on them. ‘‘ He is won- 
derfully composed, though there is something 
awful in his face. Mr. Egerton is far more 
overcome, I only caught a glimpse of him, 
and he really did not look sane! It is the in- 
tense grief in Herbert's expression that affects 
meso. I can hardly keep k the tears when 
Ilook at him. Have you seen Egerton?” 

“Oh, no—no!” cried Dorothy with almost a 
scream of pain. ‘* How shall I ever stand to 
be dragged before these dreadful people to- 
morrow? If I could throw any light—— ” 

‘*Miss Dorothy!” interrupted Mrs, M’Hugh 
opening the door hastily. ‘‘Mr. Standish is 
below, and the master won’t see him! I went 
and asked him myself (the others don’t care to 
go near him), but he refused; he was quite 
angry when I persisted. Will you come and 
— to Mr. Standish, miss. He looks terrible 

ad.” 


‘*Oh, yes, nurse! I will come,” and she rose 
with alacrity, then pausing, she asked tremu- 
lously, ‘‘ Where—where is Mr. Egerton?” 

*“*Gone away to his own place fora bit. I'm 
sure he looks that wore out. I don’t know 
what the poor master would have done with- 
out him,” 

Dorothy was out of the room before she 
ceased to speak. 

** Where is the colonel?” asked Miss Oakeley. 

* Always in the same place, beside her,” re- 
turned nurse, sadly, 

When Dorothy opened the door and saw her 

ardian standing in the window of the dimly 
ighted dining-room, she forgot in her great 
sorrow all the womanly consciousness which 
used to hold her back, and darting to him she 
threw her arms around his neck as in her old, 
childish days. 

**My poor child,” said Standish, tenderly, 
* what is this horror? I had Collins’ telegram 
about three hours ago, and know nothing ex- 
cept that Mabel is dead—he says murdered.” 

‘Oh, Paul, thank God you are come! It is 
all too terrible!” , She brokenly recounted 
what had occurred—still clinging to him. 

“TI cannot understand it. Burglars seldom 
murder, save in self-defence,” he exclaimed, 
“and poor dear Mabel could be no object of 
fear to anyone.” 

**T don’t know what to think, Paul? Dread- 
ful conjectures thrust themselves on me. 
if I could stop thinking!” and she hid her face 
against his shoulder. 

Standish gently turned her to the lamp, and 
his face grew very grave. 

** You must not add imaginary horrors to the 
reality of this dreadful affair, my dear Dorothy. 
It is too much for you. Later you can open 
your heart to me. hat could the object 
of this hideous crime ?” 

“Nurse says that her purse and the jewels 
which lay on the dressing-table are all gone,” 
said Dorothy. ‘‘ They might have taken those : 
but why put her to death?”—she withdrew her 
arms from him but still held his hand in both 
hers, as if unwilling to lose touch with a 
stronger than herself—‘‘and she seemed as if 
lying in peaceful sleep, no look of terror or dis- 
turbance.” 

**Sit down, Dorothy, you can hardly stand,” 
and he led her toasofa. ‘Tell me more!” 

“*I know so little; but what cuts me to the 
soul is, that in the night, I don’t know what 
hour—something woke me—I heard a noise—a 
dim, faint noise, a little like metal falling. I 
was so cruelly dull and sleepy that I was not 
frightened, I did not think of getting up; and 
they were murdering her then—my own dear 
sister! You know I have the room over hers, 
Oh, Paul, I might have saved her!” 

‘* Or been murdered yourself!” said Standish 
eaees her to him as one might a sorrowfu 
child. : 

‘* Better me than her,” returned Dorothy, 
with trembling lips. ‘‘ Who can replace her 
with her children, her husband? Oh, Puul! 
must I tell all this tomorrow?” 

**At the inquest? Yes, my dear Dorothy. 
You must teil the whole truth—the least 
omission might lead to the failure of justice— 
and Mrs. M’Hugh’s theory is that one or both 
the foreign sailors committed this foul deed !” 

** Yes, she thinks so.” 

“I¢is not improbable! some of them look 
equal to any villainy. My God! they might 
have spared her life,” cried Standish with deep 
emotion. ‘‘I should not wonder if Callander 
lost his reason after such a fearful blow! 
Egerton of course has been with him. Have 
you seen ?” 

*Oh, no, no! Donot ask me. I cannot-—I 
will not,” she exclaimed, breathlessly, again 
hiding her face against him. You will 
stay with me, Paul. You will protect me, you 
are my only friend, except r Herbert, and I 
am half afraid of him now.” She trembled so 
violently that Standish was almost alarmed, 

“Poor little soul, the shock has been too 
much for her,” he muttered to himself. 

*“*T shal] rot —— be a selfish coward,” she 
whispered. ‘‘I shall try and do what my hands 
= to do diligently. But to-day, I am not my- 
self, 

‘* That’s a brave heart,” said Standish, softly. 
‘*T know you are not a coward, Dorothy. You 
must think of the children and their desolate 
father!” There was silence for a moment. 
Dorothy's small hands still clasped his arm 
with more force than he thought they pos- 
sessed, ‘‘I suppose Callander will see me to- 
morrow?” resumed Standish, ‘‘I almost dread 
meeting him, I fancied he would be glad to 
know I was here. But I suppose he is not at 
all himself. Poor fellow.” 

“TI thought, too, he would be comforted by 
having you near.” 

** Who have you to keep you company” 

‘Henrietta Oakeley. he is wonderfully 
kind. Oh! here she is.” 

In fact Mrs. M’Hugh had some difficulty in 
keeping her from interrupting their interview 
long before. 

Some further talk respecting the circum- 
stances of the tragedy which had befallen 
them. Then Standish said he would leave 
them. ‘‘I am going to see the doctor and hear 
his account. Should Herbert express any wish 
to see me, I shall be at Egerton’s hotel. I want 
to hear what he has to say.” 

When he named Egerton, Dorothy’s hand 
closed on his with a convulsive pressure. 

‘“‘T trust in Heaven she will get some sleep,” 
he said, looking at Henrietta, 

‘*T asked the doctor to look in this evening, 
and prescribe a composing draught,” she re- 
turned, ‘‘I don’t know what will become of 
pay, | unless she gets some sleep. Come 
away, Dorothy.” 

“‘T cannot thank you enough for your kind 
care of the pore child,” 

** You will come early to-morrow, Paul?” 
said Dorothy, letting him go with reluctance, 

‘** Trust me,” was his reply as they left the 


room. ° 
(To be Continued.) 





Anglophobia and Anglomania. 

It is a significant fact that, while Prof. Smith 
is accusing us of Anglophobia, we are accusing 
a large element of our Pome of Anglomania, 
One of the symptoms of the attack is observed 
in the terms employed. We find here Victoria 
hotels, her Majesty’s Opera, royal baking pow- 
ders, imperial trains and essmakers to his 


Royal Highness the Prince of Wales; and 
when the anthem of John Brown is sung there 
some 


soem to be a confusion in the minds 
of our. more advarced Anglomaniacs as to 
whether the reference to the poasessor of so 
Feereee ie a soul is an allusion to our hero of 

8 Ferry or the queen's late gillie. When 





‘* Those Derned City Ways.” 





Mrs. Tredigee (as the sugar comes along).— Use the tongs, Cousin ! 


Mr. Honks— Why, ‘tain’t hot, is it ?— Puck. 





the dude Britannicus makes his appearance 
in Piccadilly his worthy counterpart, the dude 
Americanus, immediately exhibits himself on 
Fifth avenue, rolls up his trousers when the 
cable announces rain in London, sucks the 
head of an equally large cane, and adopts the 
same transatlantic swing when he walks, at 
the risk of being set down as appearing bow- 
legged in the elbows, Even the Irish, whose 
presence here is a never-failing source of irrita- 
tion to the author of the article under discus- 
sion, are supposed to be coming over to the 
ranks of the Anglomaniacs, if we may credit 
the story of the coachman from the Isle of 
Emerald hue who recently applied to a lady 
here for a situation, and when asked by her, 
‘‘Are you an Englishman?” replied, ‘‘ No, 
mum ; I was born in Oirland, but l’ve lived so 
long in Ameriky that { suppose I doseem quite 
English."—Gen. Horace Porter in orth 
American Review. 


—_—--— + & —__——_—_—— 
Presented to the Queen. 


To be presented to the Queen of England is 
considered the highest honor which can be be- 
stowed onalady. Once this honor has been 
secured, the sacred portals of ‘*‘Society” are 
opened to the recipient, and she is entitled to 
the privilege of presentation at foreign courts, 
Those who desire to be present to Her 
Majesty for the first time are required to 
arrange the matter with some lady who has 
slrendy passed through the ceremony. The 
latter proceeds by communicating with the 
Lord Chamberlain, whose duty it is thereupon 
to make inquiries as to the character of the 
intending debutante—a very important point, 
as - Queen is exceedingly strict in this re- 
spect. 

The preliminary inquiries having proved 
satisfactory, the lady to be presented receives a 
card admitting her to the Throne-Room on the 
day fixed for the ceremony. The dress to be 
worn requires a good deal of attention, the 
royal decree being that each lady shall appear 
in acertain uniform. This uniform consists of 
a dress cut low at the neck, with short sleeves 
and a train three yards in length! White 
gloves are also de rigueur, and each lady must 
wear a veil hanging down the back, surmounted 
by three white ostrich feathers. Bouqvets 
have to be provided, not only for the lady her- 
self, but also for the coachman and footman. 

The throne-room is, of course, at Bucking- 
ham Palace. It is a spacious, oblong room, at 
one end of which is a raised dais, on the center 
of which the Queen takes her place, surrounded 
by the members of her family, seated according 
to their order of precedence. Very often the 
Prime Minister is present, and there is always 
a small body of am adors and other distin- 
guished attaches. Those about to be presented 
assemble in an ante-room, and as no order of 
precedence is observed here, there is consider- 
able striving to be presented among the first, 
especially as Her Majesty often leaves the 
Princess of Wales to receive towards the end 
of the ceremony. 

The way to the Throne-Room from the ante- 
chamber is through a corridor, the entrance to 
which is guarded by the gentlemen-at-arms, in 
their plumed helmets and gorgeous uniforms 
of scarlet and gold, Inside the corridor one of 
the gentlemen of the household adjusts the 
lady’s veil and train, and then, with her bou- 
 e and fan in her right hand, she is ready, 

large mirror extends along on one side in 
which she may see that all is correct. Her 
presentation card is handed by a page to the 
Lord Chamberlain, who calls out the lady's 
name and then drops the card into a gilded 
basket at his feet. 

Entering the Throne-Room, the lady walks 
straight up to Her Majesty, making her 
courtesy, and extends her right hand. The 
Queen places her left hand over the extended 
hand of the lady, who again courtesies, and 
kisses the royal hand. The ceremony is now 
over—no, not quite, for it is the rule for ladies 
to make a series of courtesies as they move 
backwards out of the room, and with three 
pute of train sweeping the floor, this can 

ardiy be the lightest part of the ordeal. We 
should add that when young ladies of high 
birth are presentec, Her Majesty usually kisses 
them on the cheez, a mark of favor which is 
generally also extended to duchesses, Aftera 
lady has been presented she may have a seat in 
a gallery beyond the Throne-Room, where she 
can admire the dresses of those entering later 
than herself. 

A royal presentation is rather a costly affair. 
The court etiquette in regard to dress is in 
many cases felt to be irksome and unpleasant, 
although it should be said that the Queen her- 
self always appears in the same style of dress 
as that required to be worn by her subjects on 
presentation. It must be anything but pleas- 
ant, however, for a lady to have to sit in the 
ante.room perhaps for three hours on a cold, 
wet day, waiting her turn, in a low-cut dress 
with short sleeves. Medical men have over 
and cver again condemned this ridiculous 
court uniform, but apparently to no purpose. 











The Reason Why. 


Cora—Miss Fussanfeathers’ hair used to be 
black. I see it has turned toachestnut. How 
do you account for that ? 

Clara—I believe she has been using the funny 
papers to do her hair up in.—Yonkers States- 
man, 





- The City in Summer. 
Citizen—I wish to see the health officer. 
Clerk—He is not in. 
Citizen— Where is he? 
Clerk—Gone out of the city for his health.— 
N.Y. Weekly. 





Carefully Trained, 


Miss Antique (taking politely proffered seat 
in crowded street car)— hank ou, my little 
man. You have been taught to be polite, I am 
glad tosee. Did your mother tell you to al- 
ways give up your seat to ladies? 


wo Boy—No’m, not all ladies, only old 








Wouldn't Do At All. 


‘* Mrs. Rambo,” said the tor, as he shook 
her by the hand after the poe were over 
cab" Tbave Janet thteaht ataciiing wie 

c ve 
Rambo end bavisg @ tevious talk wite hice 








Would it be advisable, think you, four me to 
come—let us say—to-morrow afternoon? ’ 

“*Il am afrai zon could hardly make any 
impression on Absalom if you should come at 
that time,” replied Mrs. Rambo, timidly. ‘‘ He’s 
going to hang the screen doors to-morrow after- 
noon,”—N, Y. Mercury. 





How She Got Square. 
“This egg, madame,” said the professor, 
with as — **is not fresh.” 
‘*Sir,” said the landlady, graciously, ‘‘it was 
laid just one week after you made your last 
payment,” 





A Tribute to the Departed. 


Yankee Census Taker.— Are you the head of 
the family ? 

Wobbles— Yes, sir; Mrs. Wobbles died last 
February. 





A Rude Awakening, 


‘* What has become of Miss Parkins—the girl 
ou were so attentive to at Lenox last summer? 
s she in town?” 

“ren 
** Did she send you cards?” 
“Yes ;” (after a pause)—‘‘her wedding 
cards !”—Harper’s Bazar. 





A Scotch Bull, 


Top of Loch Maree coach; vehicle is ap- 
proaching Talladale. 

Tourist (to driver)—Splendid country this. 
Driver—Ay, ay! Ant you'll have peen here 
efore ? 

Tourist—Oh, yes, several times! 

Driver—Ay, ay! There’s nopody effer comes 
here that hasna’ peen here sometime pefore 
already. 





A Double Sorrow. 


**Were qe put out when Miss Brown re- 
fused you?” 
**Oh yes, the old man attended to that,” 


—_—_—_—_—_—_ 
Overmatched. 


Giles—What did Terwilliger say about the 
twins? 
Merritt—Said it was one too many for him. 
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; Haidee. 





-. When L'oyd Marlowe brought home his 
bride, an olive-skinned, dusky-eyed creature, 
the news 7 abroad over the country like 

he people near to Beechenbrook 


wildfire. 
were half paralyzed with excitement, for with 
the heathenish woman came 
beasts, fresh from the jungles o 
bellowed and roared in a manner calculated to 
make one’s flesh creep. 5 

Those who had known Lloyd since childhood 
shook their heads and said: 

**Tt’s only another of Lloyd's erratic fancies ; 
no good wiil come of it.” 


Old Mrs. Marlowe, who had managed the 


household since Lloyd was a toddler in pina- 
fores, said sadly : 

**T hope Lloyd will be satisfied, now that he 
has taken fora wife a queer, heathenish woman 
who is never so well contented as when in the 
dens of the nasty wild beasts. Why,” she said 
to a neighbor, ‘‘ I've seen that woman hug the 
great ugly lion, Tasso, when every minute I 
expected him to eat her up.” 

** Why does Mr. Marlowe allow her to have 
the things?” questioned the other. 

** Just because her will is law. He dare not 
contradict her; she’s awful when she gets 
enraged,” said Mrs. Marlowe. 

As the Marlowes were social powers at 
Beechenbrook, it was not strange that this 
freak of L\oyd’s should create much comment. 

‘*How many more notions is Marlowe going 
to indulge in?” questioned one of his old col- 
lege friends, 

“The idea: of his marrying a downright 
heathen when he might have had the choice of 
all his girl friends at home!” sighed a portly 
matron who had cast covetous eyes toward the 
broad acres of Beechenbrook, and had taken it 
as a settled fact that the eldest of her five 
daughters was destined to — there. 

**Lloyd married?” asked Miss Ada Caven- 
dish, one of his old-time “‘ flames,” arching her 
perfect brows, ‘‘ And you say his bride is pas- 
sionately attached to tigers and lions, and he 
actually brought home a private menagerie, all 
= = amusement? How very considerate of 
him!” 

Those who had been so fortunate as to see 
the bride pam her a dark-eyed houri, a 
creature of graceful movements and strange 
fascination. But the lions roaring in their 
cages at Beeghenbrook struck terror to the 
hearts of the timid, and caused many a one 
to wish that Lloyd Marlowe and his tropical 
wife, with her cages of wild beasts, were im- 
mured in the jungles of India, instead of among 
civilized people. 

A few of the most courageous friends of the 
family paid formal calls upon the bride—not 
without reluctance—and e it out as their 
opinion afterward that this Arab woman was 
something to dread and fear. 

Tae Marlowe servants whispered it around 
that Haidee was never so happy as when feed- 
ing the tiger, Nero, or performing with the 
great sullen lion, Tasso, into whose cage she 
went daily. e 

**I see her this morning,” said the old gar- 
dener. ‘'I see that heathen woman lay her 
head into the very is of death. No good’ll 
come of this caper of Master Lloyd’s.” 

“A tragedy will end the chapter, you see if 
it doesn’t,” sighed his aunt. 

Haidee performed with the lions daily, and 
fondled the young cubs with as much uncon- 
cern, apparently, as if they were kittens; 
Lloyd, looking on, was not without some fore- 
bodings, yet her great courage and daring 
aroused his admiration; he deemed her the 
most bewitching woman on earth, and his 
greatest treasure. 

** Haidee is rash and thoughtless to go into 
Tasso’s cage as she does. He might kill her 
in an instant. Why do youallow her to have 
the ugly beasts,” said his aunt one morning, as 
he was preparing to go for a drive. 

Lloyd was drawing on his gloves, aud with a 
gay laugh, said : 

* There's no danger, auntie. Tasso has been 
her pet since she was ten years old.” 

** No one is sure of a wild beast ; they are all 
treacherous as can be,” she answered. 

**Do not get alarmed, because there’s no 
need of it, none at all. Haidee’s no more 
afraid of Tasso than you are of the cat,” he said 
as he went on whistlin He went out to find 
Haidee sporting with the lions. 

*-Come,” he called to her, ‘Iam going to 
drive out into the timber, and you can see an 
American forest.” 

She smiled, and in her pretty, broken way an- 
swered she was y. 

She backed out of the cage slowly, her whip 
raised in readiness to strike if necessary. Tasso 
growled, a low and ominous growl, and with 
glittering eyes plunged against the door as it 
shut with a bang. The cage shook and swayed 
with the force of the action. 

Lloyd caught Haidee in his arms, and in 
trembling tones, said : : 

**Come, Haidee, see how enraged he is!” 

She did not answer, but stood quietly regard- 
ing the beast, and showed no signs of fear. 

* I beg of you not to go into the cage again. 
Content yourself with looking through the 
bars, as I do,” he continued. 

She turned her dark eyes upon him, They 
were sparkling with anger. 

* Ah, Allah! I will teach him! I will make 
him mind me!” she exclajmed hotly. 

He coaxed her away at length, and they went 
toward the phaeton waiting for them. 

“That creature—faugh! I am more. dis- 
gusted with her every day. It’s all heathen, 
and no Christian here any more,” said old Mrs. 
Marlowe, as she watched them riding away. 

The evening after Haidee’s adventure with 
Tasso the beasts bellowed and roared long after 
nightfall. Lloyd, listening, shudder and 


said : 

** Haidee, hadn’t we better sell the animals? 
Suppose we keep only the harmless leopards. 
Really, 1 am getting afraid of the things. What 
if they were to b their bars?” 

She looked at him half contemptuously and 
answered: 

“They stay while I stay. 
growl at Haidee again.” 

The next day was Sunday, and she did not 

into Tasso’s cage, but went to church, by 
oyd’s earnest persuasion. At church, the 
foreign wife of Lloyd Marlowe was the cyno- 
sure of all eyes. Even the staid old pastor was 
uilty of the great indiscretion of looking over 
fis glasses in the direction of the Marlowe 
pew, and secretly wondering what evil spirit 
ever led poor Lloyd to fancy that dusky-eyed, 
swarihy creature, who seemed imbued with 
the airs of the jungle, and was like nothing on 
this side of the globe. 

The ladies looked at and criticized her. The 
young men considered her “quite fetching, 
and looked more at the bride than at the pastor. 

She was dressed in black satin and lace, the 
only garniture a cluster of rich red pomegranate 
blossoms and cape myrtle at her throat. The 
ladies made a note of the ful way in which 
she handled her fan, and also the manner in 
which she drew forth a bit of spidery lace, 
heavy with an eastern perfume, and touched it 
to her face. 

‘Such an ill omened creature! Such bar- 
baric manners! What was Marlowe thinking 
of when he lost his heart to her,” said one, as 
the congregation broke up. 

But Miss Cavendish came in with her opinion, 
which was always authority, and turned the tide 
in Haidee’s favor, " 

“It’s rather out of the common order of 
things to wed a woman from the tropics, but 
young Mrs, Marlowe's quite fascinating. She's 
as graceful as a woman can be, and has the 

beautiful eyes of the gazelle. I do not wonder 
that Lloyd fell madly in love—as they teli me 
he is; she will be quite the rage this winter, 
and eclipse all 2 oe who imagine her only 
a r na i heathen. . 

ter this neat lirtle speech, Haidee’s advent 
in church was counted as a rare treat to wit- 
ness, and Miss Cavendish smiled to herself, 
thinking what times she would have 
while escorting the dusky bride of Lioyd Mar- 
lowe through the brilliant ball-rooms, and 
creating envious twinges amongst those who 
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soon, he 


on the tree an 
who would 


was told that she h 


toward the animals. 
seemed to him, ran across his brain. 
came nearer, 
toward him, saying: 


eaten before we can get her out!” 
The cages were all 


massive jaws of the lion. 


tail, told all too 
Sick and stunned, 
condition staggered and fell forward. 

The alarm had been 


endeavoring to secure the woman. 
confusion. 


nizable. She died a few hours afterward. 





The cages were closed and boarded up, to 
the animals from breaking out. All 
the roaring of the ravenous beasts 


prevent 
night lon 
was enough to make the flesh creep. 
The frightened neighbors, listening, said : 
“It was what we expected all along. We 


knew no good would come of that pagan who 


was never at rest unless caressing the lions 
and tigers. Now the beasts have Killa her, 
poor heathen!” 

‘“‘ Hark!” whispered one. ‘“ Hear the things! 
They are breaking their bars. God protect us 
—they will kill some one to-night!” And they 
gathered their children indoors, and waited in 
aniety for the daylight. 

The ill-fated Hindoo women was interred in 
the vault with the dead and gone Marlowes. 
Lloyd was never quite rational after the sad 
tragedy, and ia a shori time he, too, was laid 
to rest beside the woman whose imprudence 
had cost her her life. 

The animals were sold to a museum, all but 
Tacs >, Haidce's favoriteand her destroyer. He 
was shot the night he killed his mistress, the 
woman who had fondled him in far off India, 
and afterward caressed his shaggy mane when 
she was Lloyd Marlowe’s wife and the honored 
mistress of Beechenbrook. 





How to Treat a Sweetheart. 


When he comes to see you, let me give youa 
few hints as to your treatment of him: 

First of all, my dear, don’t let him get an idea 
that your one object in life is to get all you can 
out of him, 

Don’t let him believe that you think so lightly 


of yourself that whenever he has an idle mo- 


ment he can find you ready and willing to 


listen to him. 


Don’t let him think that you are going out 
driving with him alone, even if your mother 
should be lenient enougk to permit this. 

Don’t let him think that you are going to the 
dance or the frolic with him; you are going 
with your brother, or else you are going to 
make up a party which will all go together. 

Don’t let 
he goes away, he may bring you a box of 


sweets, a book or some music ; but don’t make ! 


him teel that you expect anything but cour- 
teous attention. 

Don’t let him call you by your first name, at 
least not until you are engaged to him, and 
then only when you are'by yourselves. 

Don’t let him put his arms around you and 
kiss you; when he put the pretty ring on your 
finger it meant that you were to be his wife 
ined a few rights, but not the one 
of indiscriminate caressing. When he placed 
it there he was righ« to put a kiss on your lips; 
it was the seal of your love; but if you give 
ro kisses too treely they will prove of 

ittle value. A maiden fair is like a 
beautiful, rich, green plum ; it hangs high up 

is looked at with envy. He 
t it must work for it, and all the 


trying should be on his side, so that when he 


gets it he appreciates it. You kuow the story 
of the man who saw a bzautiful plum on a 


tree, which he very much wanted. Next to it 


hung another plum; it seemed as beautiful, 
and it was apparently just as sweet as the one 
he wanted. The seeker for it stood under it for 
a moment, looked at it with longing eyes, and 


behold, the plum dropped into his mouth. Of 
what value was it then? It was looked at and 


cast aside. Now take this little story, and 


make it point the moral that I wish it to.— 


Ladies’ Home Journal. 





Liszt Listened no Longer. 


were not so fortunate as to get an introduction. 
Haidee had been at Beechenbrook some four 
months, One one Lloyd, inquiring for her, 
gone to the cages. His 
fears were aroused at once, and he hastened 
A thousand thoughts, it 
As hej 
the gardener came running 


gz: 
“Oh, sir, she’s killed! The ugly beast has 
her in his jaws! Come, hasten, or she wiii be 


in a row, Tasso’s at the 
end‘nearest them. As Marlowe reached it he 
saw a sight that caused him to almost faint. 
Haidee was hanging, apparently lifeless, in the 
The wild glitter in 
his fiery eyes, the convulsive twitching of his 
lainly poor Haidee’s fate. 
loyd reeled, and in a dazed 


ven ; men were run- 
ning forward with pitchforks in their hands, 
At last sh d d a still 
ast she was dragged out, sti 
alive, but a mutilated figure almost unrecog- 


im spend his money on you; when | 


—— 


Wrapped in his dressing-gown and with feet ! 


incased in slippers, Franz Liszt was sitting 
comfortably one evening in his arm-chair, 


ready for work and inviting inspiration. On, 


the floor above, in the apartments of a banker, 
a noisy musical soiree was in progress. Polon- 
aises had succeeded waltzes, and nocturnes 
had followed polonaises, when suddenly the 
door of the on opened, and Liszt entered, 
still wrapped in his dressing-gown. The as- 
tonishment of the company may be imagined. 
With slow steps Liszt walked toward the 
piano, and the young key-pounder who was 
sitting at it quickly left his place. Liszt sat 
down at the Tostrument, carelessly swept his 
fingers over the keys as if to pre‘ude, and then, 
suddenly, he shut dowa the cover and put the 
key in his pocket. And immediately, with the 
same tranquil air with which he had entered, 


he went out and returned to his room, where | 


he could work at his ease. 





Pretty High. 

Fitzgibbons—Shall you go to the mountains 
or the seashore this summer, Miss Ethel ? 

Miss Ethel—High altitudes are always 
Colette Mr. Fitzgibbons, 

Fitzgibbons—Have you ever been very high 
"Futiss Ethel Well’ ¢ 

8s el— Well, two years ago we went as 

high as forty dollars a week apiece.—.J udge. 





_ 





Point for Prohibitionists. 


Teacher— What zone do we live in? 

Boy (who has an intemperate father)—Ma 
says she thinks we must live in the intemper- 
ate zone.—Texas Siftings. 


TENNIS 


SLAZENGER’S popular Rackets and 
Supplies. 


Also AYRE’S, PAGES, PECK & 
SNIDER’S and others. 


Full assortment of Nets, Balls, 
Poles, Markers, ete. 


The newest designs in Tennis Belts. 
Special prices given to clubs. 


H. P. DAVIES & C0. 


SPORTING AND ATHLETIC GOODS 
HOUSE 


81 Yonge Street 














IS A FRIEND INDEED,” 


and to the worn and BOVN Ee: 


MALTOPEP @ suck a friend. 


It aids the weak- | 

ened, needy stomach, by putting into it just what it 

lacks, namely, gastric juice, which aids the digestion of 

the food, relieves the pain or heavy feeling, and cures 

the constipation, which usually accompanies all stom- 

ach troubles. As you value your future health, avoid 

Bitters, Blood Purifiersand Purgatives, If your stom- 

ach is what is out of order, purgatives will only irri- 

tate it, and so aggravate the Dyspepsia. The disease 

is in the Stomach, so aid the Stomach. Endorsed by 

era Send 2 cts? in stamps for valuable book to 
AZEN MORSE, International Bridge, Ontario. | 


| 





FLORENCE 
KNITTING SILK 


This is now much used for fringe and for tassels, as its 
** soft finish” renders it superior to other silk for this pur- 
pose. It will not untwist and become frayed in wear. | 

Those elegant costumes seen in the show rooms of our | 
leading merchants are often beautifully ‘‘ Feather stitched ” | 
by hand. Examination shows that the work is done with 
No. 300 Fion ence Knitting Silk, thus securing beauty, dura- 
biliity and economy. Every enterprising dealer sells it, 
but if your dealer does not have it in stock, send the price 
(75c. per ounce—38c. per ball) in postage stamps to 


Corticelli ilk Co., St. Johns, Que. | 
| 





and you will receive it by return post. 





Mixed Up By the Accent, 


, 
pa fe ne ie 


~ 


—_ 
é.. 


"va, o 


Count Hom 
ought to go into business.— Puck, 





rheim— Vill you alvays loaf me, mein leedle von? 
Miss Phillydel-- Well, Heiarich, I will for a year or two ; but 


Ce 


after that I think you really 


How General Grant Popped the Question. 


A very striking incident in the life of Gen- 
eral Grant was mentioned by an intimate 
friend. It related to the delicate subject of 
how the General popped the question. Those 
who knew General Grant intimately can im- 
agine how he could storm a rampart, charge a 
battery of artillery, or lead a forlorn hope in 
battle more easily than he could ask for the 
hand cf the woman he loved. 

The occasion when the young Jieutenant in 
the army and Julia Dent plighted their troth 
was not oue of those ideal moonlight nights, 
nor were the stars twinkling over lovers’ sighs, 
but on a dark, stormy night in the woods of 
Misscuri. The lieutenant was visiting his 
army comrade and former classmate, Fred 
Dent. He had driven into town in a dog-cart 
with his comrade’s sister. 

The young people were on their way home. 
The darkness had overtaken them. The rain 
had fallen in torrents and the roads were ankle 
deep with mud, The lightning flashed and the 
thunder pealed out of the blackness of night 
which followed. A swolien stream and a frail 
bridge stood in their way. 

As they reached the dangerous spot a sudden | 
flash of electricity revealed the terrors of the , 
flood and the dangers of the bridge. In an in- 
stant, availing himself of this moment of light 
the brave young officer urged the good steed 
upon the quivering floorway. A dreadful burst 
of thunder shook the very foundations of the 
earth. The young maiden, who had thus far 
bravely faced the terrors of the situation, 
stunned oF the tremendous crash, grasped the 
— ieutenant by her side with affrighted 
orce. 

The bridge now began to yield to the under- 
—s action of the raging torrent. As it 
seemed to sink away the maid exclaimed in 
her fears, ‘‘ Oh, we are lost.” 

‘No, Julia,” came atender reply from the 
heart full of emotion which beat in that brave 
young breast. ‘* Nothing shall happen to you. 


I shall take care of you.” 

Another flash in timely succession revealed 
the terrible situation, but one judicious stimu. 
lation of the powerful steed brought the lieu- 
tenant and his heart’s treasure once more upon 
the solid ground of the other side as the plank- 
ways of the bridge moved away in the surging 
flood. Rescue from a situation so perilous was 
the occasion for a thought ful silence. 

The storm-beaten lovers pushed on their 
trying way through mud and rain and wind, 
Soon out of the darkness came a voice, “ Julia, 
were you frightened ?” 

“What a terrible night it is,” said the 
maiden in reply. 

“IT would always like to care for you and 
protect you. May Idoso0?” 

‘ Yes,” in the simple innocence of her girlish 
heart, was the answer. 

_ OO 
Royalty’s Hobbies. 


‘Tt must have been news to most le to 
be told that the Duke of Edinburgh is an 
enthusiastic collector of postage stamps,” says 
Modern Society. ‘‘ As we have it on his own 
authority, there can be no doubt about the 
truth of the statement. His skill on the violin 
is, of course, well known, but that the ‘first 
tiddler’ in the kingdom should indulge in so 
Tene unprofitable a pursuit is a surprise. 
All the members of the Royal Family have cer- 
tain hobbies, and very creditable ones too. Of 
china, bronzes, and other works of art there is 
no better judge than the Prince of Wales; at 
the war game, the Duke of Connaught is not 
to be beaten ; while the late Duke of Albany, 
as a critic of Shakespeare and collector of folios 
and quartos, was well known. The powers of 
pada ag = —— one ey Christian 
w e pen would ge em a living an 
STi the Marchioness of Lorne is as > in 

ainting as in sculpture; while the Princess 

eatrice is one of our best amateur actresses, 
Taken together, the Queen’s sons and daughters 
are not wanting in versatility.” 





———————_—_— 


THE KICKERS 





HAVE COME 


ee 


KENNEDY’S 


Kicker School Shoes for 


Try Them 


Spring or ordinary heel. 


Reliable 


I have four flate, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedroum Suites, Din- 
ingrorm Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
auything. 


Prices Low 





WEBSTERS 


FINE 
UPHOLSTERING 


FURNITURE 


R. F. PIEPER 
436 Yonge Street 


Children lead the world. 
5 to 7 - - - $1.00 
8to10 - - : 1.26 
Il to 2 “ - - 1.60 


Orders by mail solicited. 


Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible prices. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


All a oe is guaranteed by 
me. ve but one price—every- 
thing marked in plain Sema 
pack for as from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


Showing no Trouble 


AN ASTONISHING OFFER 
DICTIONARY 





Large Quarto, 8 1-2 x 11 Inches 
1,635 Pages | 


WITH DENNISON’S PATENT INDEX 





it Should Be in Every Home Where There is | 
a Student or Reader! Every School 
Boy Should Have Access to It! 


Sold with Toronto Saturday Night for $0 











FOR — Saturday Night, delivered at FoR 
your bome for one year -$250— 
—Webster’s Dictionary - - 5.00— 
$7.50 





NOTICE | 


THIS IS NOT THE EDITICN which is 
being offered by other local papers, but one 
worth 


TWICE AS MUCH MONEY 


It is reprinted frem an edition 12 years 
later. It is bound STRONGLY and HAND- 
SOMELY — not thrown together. It is 
printed on PAPER—not pulp board. it will 
WEAR—not fall to pieces. 

It is CHEAPER, LATER and BETTER. 
It has the patent Index, for which one dollar 
extra is charged by the regular publishers. 

Come into our office and examine this and 
the other editions. We will sell them with 
SATURDAY NIGHT fifty cents cheaper 
than our own editions. When you see them 
you won't have them ; you will take ours. 


i MEAN ARADICAL CURE. 


HOW COMES THIS EXTRAORDINARY REDUC- 
TION IN PRICE? 

The copyright on the Edition of Webster's Dictionary 
that we now offer to you having expired, gives the right to 
reproduce it. We gladly embrace the opportunity of doir g 
so, ata price that will bring it within the reach of thou- 
sands whe could not afford to pay for this Great Work $12. 
The monopoly on this Standard Work is now fortunately 
removed, which enables us to offer it to }ou at an astonish- 
ingly low price. The question naturally arises, how can 
we do so and give it with such Fine Paper, Good Print 
and Elegant Bindings for this money? Our answer is that 
by means of the Gelatine Process the work was reproduced 
entire without a line of type being set. By this means not 
only is the cost of type-setting saved, but that of edito’ 
writers and proofreaders. The above saving, comb 
with the extraordinary cheapening of paper and wonderful 
economy in labor by improved machinery enabling the 
printing of ten copies in the same time and at the same 
cost that it used to take to print one, enables it to be 
offered to the public at this remarkably low price. é 

No other Reprint Edition of Webster's Dictionary is so 
complete as this one is ; not only does this Edition con- 
tain all the words that the great Noah Webster ever de- 
fined, but 10,000 additional new words have been added to 


| it. The Appendix of this Edition contains much valuable 


matter that is not in the other cheap editions, such as fol- 
lows: The Pronunciation of the principal Evropean 
languages, Quotations, Phraser, etc., from L tin, French, 
Italian and Spanish; Mottoes of the diffe.ent States in the 
Union, Abbreviations, etc. 

It also contains a table of 15,000 Synony ms, 11 pages of 
A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Greek and Latin Proper 
Names, 47 pages of A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Modern 
Geographical Names, and 1,500 Pictorial Illustrations. 

In addition to the above there is added to it a store- 
house of individual facts and dates of important events 
covering more than 4,100 years of the World’s History, be- 
ginning 2234 B.C.; those historical facts and dates are of 
much value and cannet be found im auy other Dic- 
tionary in the English language, which makes this Edition 
a still greater kducator than the original. This great 
Educator and Standard Work that we now -eprint and 
cffer to you at this wonderfully low ought to be in 
every home in this country. It is Strongly «a Hand- 
somely Bound in Full Library Leather, Half carne and 
Full Calf., containing 1,635 pages, an Appendix and 1,500 
Pictorial Illustrations. , 

42° Observe that our Edition, unlike every (ther .neap 
edition in the market, is atrengly and Handsemely 
Bound, is printed on an excellent quality of book paper, 
and the press work is first-class; our aim being to — 
a volume that shall be in every reapect in beeping Se the 
high character of the work and the superior ot 


Come and see our book. It will sur- 


Sarurpay Nien. 


prise } ou. 
The SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., Ltd. 
9 Adelaide Street West. 


THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 


—————— EOE) 
j CURE FITS! GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. = 
beet et rete 


have them return 


Epilepsy Fali Sickness a life-long study. | warra: 
eee ee ee dene han inch ta eo sententer och oa 
Bre tention 208 6 Re Ore lal’ tad swan core yee, AaanNEY Ole ROOT, 
. It ; ° 
M.C., Ofmice, west ADELAIDE STREET, Toron 
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Tue Toronto Saturpay NIGHT 


Editor. 








BDMUND E. SHEPPARD - - 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illua- 


trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


Ore Veer .....ccccccescscccccvesceces $2 00 
GE MOMURG occ ccccccscccccccccccsce 1 oo 
Three Months ..........sseseseevenes 5e 


Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 


meee office. 
HE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Lumrrsp), Proprietors 
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Taking the Census. 


There is a good deal of excitement on tne 
other side of the line over the taking of the 
United States census, owing to the fact that 
the list of questions to be put by the enumera- 
tors includes s»me which are denounced as 
** inquisitorial.” It is the duty of the official to 
ask the citizen whether he is suffering from 
acute or chronic disease, whether he is defec- 
tive in his mind or any of his senses, crippled 
or deformed, and whether his house or farm is 
mortgaged. There has been a great outcry 
over these questions and some of them cer- 
tainly appear to be unnecessary and injudi- 
cious. It is folly for instance to ask a man 
whether he is of sound mind or not. Asis 
well known, lunatics always think themselves 
sane and every one else crazy. Even apart 
from the absurdity of imagining that anyone 
would admit to be otherwise than sane 
whether he were conscious of any impairment 
of his reason or not, who is to draw the line in 
the majority of cases? There is no question in 
medical jurisprudence more difficult or in re- 
gird to which experts differ more hopelessly 
then as to mental alienation. From any point 
of view this, as well as the questions with re- 
gard to physical ailments and deformities, are 
not merely impertinent but absolutely useless, 
and even were they answered the results would 
certainly be misleading. Tae questions as to the 
extent to which property is morgaged, however, 
are in an entirely different category. It ie im- 
portant in its bearing upon future financial 
and economic legislation that the public should 
know to what extent the homes of the people 
are pledged to the money-lenders. It is a 
matter of public concern and no plea of the 
secrecy of private business ought to avail to 
prevent so necessary an investigation being 
made. Far too great weight has in the past 
been attached to the objection that such in- 
vestigations are “inquisitorial.” Because a 
measure may be thus described it is not neces- 
sarily bad, otherwise we might close up our 
criminal courts and allew all prisoners who 
did not voluntarily admit their guilt to go free 
on the ground that it would be “inquisitorial ” 
to investigate their doings. The amount of 
every man’s possessions and the extent to 
which property which stands in his nam? may 
be encumbered is something that the public 
has a right toknow. In nine cases out of ten 
‘business secrecy” is a mere cover for busi- 
ness rascality of one sort or other, or, if that 
be too strong a term, for practices which though 
technically honest are contrary to the public 
interest and welfare. Full and thorough pub- 
licity in all such matters, not merely as to 
the extent to which business or farming is 
carried on with borrowed money, which is the 
scope of the present inquiry, but as to the 
sources of every man’s income and the extent 
of his possessions would do a great deal to 
explode many current false impressions, to 
stimulate needed reforms and check dishonest 
or injurious methods of accumulation. As the 
Canadian census wil! be taken next year the 
experience of our neighbors ought to give our 
government some valuable suggestions, so that 
we may avoid their errors. As the question of 
the condition of the masses and the share which 
labor receives of the fru'tsof production has 
been prominent of late, it is to be hoped that 
oppor:unity will not be lost of throwing some 
light on it by including among the questions to 
be asked by census-takers inquiries showing 
the extent to which the homes of the people 
are mortgaged. 





Music. 





That was a pleasant departure from the 
hackneyed and familiar concert scheme that 
was enjoyed by the visitors at Mrs. G. T. 
Blackstock’s charming residence on Friday 
evening of iast week. Beautiful grounds, 
beautiful rooms, beautiful music, beautiful 
women, and I had almost said beautiful men, 
comb'ned to make up a sensation that was as 
novel as it was pleasing. The occasion was a 
musicale given by Mrs, Blackstock in aid of 
the University library fund, and the attend- 
ance was of a character and size that 
showed the diffusion of public interest 
in the laudable object. The programme offered 
was a varied one, and was unique inasmuch as 
so much of its interpretation fell upon the 
shoulders of one gentleman that it might 
almost be called his song recital. The gentle- 
man referred to was Mr. Francis Fisher 
Powers, a young baritone who has made him- 
self quite a feature in fashionable circles in 
both England and America by the excellent 
manner in which he sings long programmes of 
song music. In this instance his selections 
showed infinite variety in both style and 
sentiment, and it is most creditable to his 
versatility that he rendered the different 
numbers with such fidelity to the thought and 
spirit of each. Mr. Powers’ voice is strong 
and full, and yet is remarkably sweet and well 
controlled. His method is excellent and en- 
ables him to withstand fatigue and heavy de- 
mands upon his voice with ease. He sings 
with ex‘reme artistic taste, musicianly feeling, 
and with the greatest attention to the de- 
mands of expression. Mr, Powers sang four- 
teen songs in all, giving specially effective ren- 
derings of Dudley Buck's Salve Regina, Shel- 
ley’s Love's Sorrow, and of two Spanish songs 
by Henrion. Mrs, Blackstock’s popular Spring’s 
R:verie was sung by Mrs. Mackelcan, {who 
was io splendid voice, and has never sung bet - 





TORUNTO 


terin Toronto, Her other songs were A Night 
in June, two little gems—Night and Morning, 
by Niedlinger, and Were We Lovers Then, all 
of which were rendered with feeling and ex- 
pression. JMr. H. M. Field, also felt the in- 
spiration of a sympathetic audience, and gave 
a spirited and dashing rendering of the Tann- 
heeuser March. He also played Mrs, Black- 
stock's Etude in A flat major, a work with a 
finely flowing melody accompanied in rippling 
measures, well constructed and thoughtful in 
detail. Mr. Field had the assistance of the Messrs, 
Mahr in the performanc:; of a Beethoven trio, 
which was well rendered, but rather weighty 
for a warm summer night in a crowded draw- 
ing-room., Another composition of Mrs, Black- 
stock’s, a pleasing part song, A Summer Night, 
was excellently sung by nine ladies and gentle- 
men. Not the least arduous part was borne by 
Mrs. Blackstock, who in sddition to the inces- 
sant attention to her duties as hostess, played 
all Mr. Powers’ accompaniments. 
o 

A very pleasing organ recital was given by 
Mr. G. H. Fairclough at All Saints’ Church on 
Wednesday afternoon, June 11, when he played 
a fine selection of music embracing among 
other numbers: the Mendelssohn C minor 
sonata, No. 2, the introduction to the third 
act of Lohengrin, Gounod’s March Cortege, 
Lemmen’s Storm Fantasia and the William 
Tell overture. Mr. Fairclough’s progress since 
coming to Toronto has been a rapid one, and 
his work is musicianly and artistic. Mr. Fair- 
clough was assisted by Miss Nora Clench 
who was in excellent form and played 
most delightfully. The audience, which 
was a specially invited one, was unanimous in 
its expressions of satisfaction at the treat af- 
forded by Miss Clench’s efforts. Her numbers 
were: Beethoven’s Romance, in G; Bach's 
Chaconne, the slow movement from Wieni- 
awski’s Suite, the Andante, from the Men- 
delssohn Concerto, and Vieuxtemps’ Ro- 
mance in F. Miss Wright also added to the 
pleasure of the occasion by singing Millard's 
Ave Maria, and Brogu’s Angels’ Serenade, the 
latter with violin obligato by Miss Clench. 

« 

The pupils of the Conservatory gave an organ 
recital at Association Hall on Monday evening 
at which highly satisfactory renditions were 
given by Miss Jennie Cooke, Miss Marion Fer- 
guson, Miss L'zzie L. Walker, Miss Minnie 
McVicar, Miss F. Constance Mellish, Miss Flor- 
ence Brown, Miss Alice M. Taylor, Miss Lizzie 
J. Schooley, and Messrs, Peter Kennedy and J. 
Meredith McKim, Vocal numbers were excel- 
lently rendered by Miss Lizzie Adair, Miss Ida 
Simpson, Miss Annie B. Rose and Mr. Frark 
Barber. 


Our cousins over the border have been mak- 
ing considerable efforts to follow the English 
custom of playing the National Anthem at the 
close of concerts, etc., but with small success. 
The trouble is they have nothing to play at 
such a stage of an evening’s performance. The 
song America is set to the music of God Save 
the Queen, and of course there is the fear that 
some Blawsted Britisher might take its being 
played to be a veiled compliment in recognition 
of his presence. Hail Columbia is too frivolous, 
besides being of doubtful origin, so that the 
Star-Spangled Banner is the only one left, and 
those who have heard it here with Gilmore’s 
Band—where by the way the reason for its 
performance has always been an unexplained 
conundrum—will not wonder that the public 
declines to warm to its straggling melody and 
crude harmonies. So the custom is falling 
iato desuetude. The Yankee nation is a great 
one, but so far its musicians have nut been 
able to evolve a proper national hymn after a 
hundred and fourteen years of national life 
and striving, with all their history and ro- 
mance. 
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Eduard Strauss has come to America and 
with his incomparable band of forty-four 
musicians has conquered the country. At 
Buffalo on June 14 he played to over $4,500 is 
one concert and everyone was delighted. To 
hear his orchestra play one of the old 
Strauss waltzes is a revelation in its maz2s of 
accents and shading and its whirl of changing 
tempos, Strauss is coming here for three con- 
certs in September, when we may expect the 
greatest musical treat in the way of brilliant 
orchestral music that has ever been offered to 


Toronto. 
- 


The Toronto Symphony Orchestra under 
Signor D'Auria has settled down to hard work 
and has been doing some enthusiastic rehears- 
ing. Its ranks are filling up with good men, 
and it bids fair to give a good account of itself 
next year. Signor D'Auria proposes to rnake 
the first part of the programme classical, with 
a popular second part. He is rehearsing Bee- 
thoven’s First Symphony for the first concert. 

o 

In fact orchestral music is on the boom 
everywhere just now. The great success 
which has attended the Eduard Strauss 
concerts has encouraged other schemes of 
even greater ambition. One scheme which 
is already pretty well settled is the impor- 
tation into America next year of the or- 
chestra of the Berlin Pailharmonic Society, 
which will be conducted by Hans von Bulow, 
its regular director. This orchestra will of 
course give the preference to strictly classical 
works in its programmes. In addition to this, 
negotiations are in progress to bring over the 
celebrated Lamoureux orchestra from Paris, 
Whether we in Toronto shal! benefit from this 
energy and enterprise is a question, owing to 
our wretched hall accommodation. In Buffalo 
on the 14th the receipts of $4 500 were produced 
in a hall where the highest priced seats were a 
dollar and a half. In Toronto treble the price 
must be charged to produce the same result. 
We must, however, hope for the best, and 
pray that public spirit may soon become awak- 
ened to the extent of earnest and energetic 
action in the direction of procuring us a hall 
adequate to the size and needs of the city. 

The season for closing con ‘erts at the schools 
has opened. On Tuesday and Friday of next 
week the Conservatory of Music will give cn- 
certs of its pupils at Association Hall, wh le 
the College of Music will show its progress by 
a concert at the Pavilion on Tuesday evening, 
followed by others at the College hall on the 


f lowing evenings. 
METRONOME, 


NIGHT. 


1876, She played Pauline, which she followed 
with Juliet, Meg Merrilies, Evadne and Parthe- 
nia. The critics dealt gently with thecruditiesof 
her Juliet and Pauline, but io the other charac- 
ters, aided by her beauty, she made pronounced 
successes, She went abroad in the summer of 
1878, and on her return she added The Hunch- 
back, Pygmalion and Galatea, and the 
Daughter of Roland to her list. She also tried 
Lady Macbeth, but not for long. Although 
capable of attracting large audiences in nearly 
all these characters, it was not until she ap- 
peared as Perdita, in the Winter's Tale, that 
she achieved her greatest success, She made 
her first appearance in London in the autumn 
of 1883, playing at the Lyceum Theater. While 
she held the stage at this theater Irving played 
in this country. Her English engagement, 
during which the sobriquet of Our Mary be- 
came fastened on her under the auspices of 
Gladstone, marked the climax of her career. 


SATURDAY 


The Drama. 


This week marks the very last of theatricals 
here for the season, but as they will begin 
again in. about two months we shall scarcely 
have time to forget that they have ceased. 
Marco & Reto’s Vaudevilles have closed the 
season at Jacobs & Sparruw’s. The variety 
exhibition given by this company has many 
entertaining features. Among them are the 
balancing. feats by Rouclere, Marco & Reto’s 
‘contortionist acts and the performance of 
Vanola. Business has been rather light. 


° 

One of the most popular young men in the 
theatrical business in Toronto is Mr. Ambrose 
J. Small, for a number of years connected with 
the Grand Opera House and during the past 
season treasurer at Jacobs & Sparrow’s. He 
is steady, enthusiastic and a hard worker and 
is thoroughly conversant with all the latest de- 
vices in theatricals. Rumor has it that he will 
soon assume a managerial position. ‘‘ Andy” 
will sail for England eariy next month and in 
tends to spends his holidays seeing some of the 
lions of the old world. 


J 
Mr. Ferrers Knyvett, a former Toronto boy, 
who has been connected with Gus Pitou’s busi- 
ness staff for a number of seasons, will next 
season manage Tommy Russell’s tour in the 
Prince and Pauper. 


It is said that Edwin Booth has aged rapidly 
during the last two years. His features have 
grown heavy and wrinkled and he looks much 
older than he is. 
















































The Advantages of Being a Woman. 

The grateful Jew returns thanks in public 
that he was not born a woman. Many women 
might be equally grateful for not having been 
born men. 

Let us consider a few of the advantages for 
which the fair sex comes in, and of the troubles 
from which they are exempt. 

Her immunities begin from an early age. The 
boy at school is subjected to caning for the 
most trivial offence. But, as the gallant M. 


observes: ‘‘ You can’t beat girl, you can't 
throw book at girl.” Girl, in consequence, im- 
bibes knowledge after a far less painful fashion 
than her brother. 

Again, the boy, though he is supposed to 
have a larger appetite than his sisters, is yet 
obliged to wait patiently at table till those 
ethereal creatures have been helped, and, 
moreover, to the juciest, tenderest morsels— 
** Ladies first” being one of the first maxims 
instilled into his mind. 

Later on, the girl is permitted to indulge the 
natural vanity that governs equally the youth 
of either sex, to the top of her bent in the way 
of dress. She can choose the colors most be- 
coming to her, and revel in the embellishments 
of ribbons, lace and jewelry ; while the young 
man is restricted to the soberest hues, and can 


It appears that Charles Stevenson was very 
glad when his season with Bootles’ Baby wa; 
finished. He says: ‘It’s been an awtul job to 
keep my waist in shape. what with tabooing all 
the good things of this life in order to keep 
slim and play that part, I'm heartily sick and 
tired of it. When I ordered my uniform from 
London, I sent on the size of my waist as 
thirty-eight inches, when it was actually forty- 
one. Now, thank God! I can again eat and 


Hector, in one of Mr. Walter Besant’s novels, | 






drink what I like.” 


Premature publication of new theatrical 
schemes seems sometimes to work disas- 
trously. During the past week, when it was 
announced that Mr. Jacobs intended to erect a 
new theater in Toronto, the price of real estate 
in certain portions of the town went up like 
the mercury during the hot spell. In New 
York also it was recently announced that a 
large music hall on the London plan was to be 
started, and immediately the prices of property 
mentioned in connection with it rose so high 
that the scheme threatens to fall through en- 
tirely. 


7 

Minnie Palmer will appear next season in a 

new play called My Prima Donna, 
* 

Perhaps the most notable event of the week 
in theatrical circles was the marriage of Mary 
Anderson to Antonio F. de Navarro on Tues- 
day morning. It has been announced that this 
event marks the retirement from the stage of 
Miss Anderson who has been a prominent 
figure behind the footlights for a number of 
years. Her great beauty, approaching a 
classic perfection, and the strength and 
purity of her methods of acting called 
forth from press and public as large a 


MARY ANDERSON, 


share of admiring attention as has been ac- 
corded to any actress of modern times. The 
New York Sun gives the following sketch of 
her career: ‘‘Our Mary” was born in Sacra- 
mento, Cal., on July 28,1859. Her father was 
a Confederate colonel, who was killed in 
the civil war. She spent her early years 
in Kentucky. She showed dramatic tastes, 
and when still a child, coming in contact with 
Charlotte Cushman, was advised by her to 
go on the stage. Miss Cushman added to the 
advice some little instruction, and Miss An- 
derson thereafter studied diligently with that 
end in view. She made her first appearance 
on the stage in Macaulay's Theater, Louisville, 
on Nov. 27, 1875, playing Juliet in Romeo and 
Juliet. Combining with her ta!l figure the 
proclivity for masculine characterizations of 
her first instructress, she would have preferred 
to play Romeo. Her acting as Juliet, although 
crude, as it long continued to be, gave promise 
of histrionic ability, and the theater being full 
of friends, her debut proved a success. In 
the following February she played Bianca 
ia Fazio at the same theater, and in the 
succeeding April she first played Pauline in 
The Lady of Lyons in the St. Louis Opera 
House. In the interval, following the bent 
acquired from Miss Cushman, she played Meg 
Merrilies in Guy Mannering in the Varieties 
Theater, New Urleans, a part she subsequently 
dropped from her repertory. As she was then 
but 17, the character probably never had so 
young an interpreter on the regular stage, 
Miss Anderson, atter an appearance in the 
California Theater, San Francisco, in August, 
1876, played in McVicker's Theater, Chicago, 
during the following November. Having, in 
the meantime, played in Boston, principally in 
Ion, she made her first appearance in this city 
at the Fifth Avenue Theater on November 12, 




































as a masher for his pains. 


men all arming themselves to the fight (how: 


the scratch, 

occasion. Sho 
int 
with the armed and desperate intruder. 


to rescue anyone from drowning, as the man 
is, whether he can swim or not. 
If, casting aside the prerogatives of her sex, 


time. 

In courting days it is the woman who gets 
the presents, who is treated to ice-creams and 
bonbons ad litibum, taken to the concert, the 


cavalier feeling himself only too honored in 
being allowed to show her these attentions, 
which very often have to come out of a slender 
purse, and to be paid for afterwards by priva- 
tions on his own part. 

She a play the jilt without the awful 
Nemesis before her of a trial for breach of 
promise. Or if, in some very flagrant case, the 
man should seek such legal redress, all he 
comes in for are flouts and jibes. The fair 
offender enlists the sympathy of the whole 
Court, and the only feeling snpeeenes is that 
she should ever have had anything to do with 
such a miserable specimen as the plantiff. 

Coming to married life, it is the husband who 
has to slave himself all day for the support of 
his wife and caildren, while she is free to galli- 
vant, to cigs her heart’s desires in the way 
of visiting an nae , or in winter to sit by 
the cosy fireside with the last new novel from 
Mudie’s. Or, supposing her to be a poor woman 
with the work of the house on her shoulders, 
that work—whatever captious people may aver 
to the contrary—is not by a long way so hard 
as, Say, navvying. 

Again, should a suspicion arise at night that 
the hall door has been left unfastened, the gas 
unturned, or if any mysterious noise be heard, 
it is John who has to leave his warm bed, and 
go prowling about the premises to find perhaps 
that the disturbance was due only to his wife’s 
excitable fancy. 

A woman can say what she likes in the way 
of vituperation and reproach to any man 
worthy of the name without a shadow of risk. 
‘**If you were only a man ” is all that he, in his 
impotent wrath, can exclaim—the pommeling 
she has escaped by virtve of her womanhood 
being left to the imagination. 

A woman by merely raising her umbrella, 
can stop a car; while a man has to go tearing 
down the whole length of a street to catch one. 
She has it brought to a standstill for her leis- 
urely descent; while he, however constitu- 
tionally inactive or nervous, is expected to 
alight with the vehicle at full speed. 

When the woman has once secured a snug 
corner, no one looks to her to yield it to any 
new arrival, True, the man does not always 
yield his; but then, unless utterly lost to all 
sense of propriety, he is troubled with twinges 
ot compunction and embarrassment should the 
intruder be a woman, and is glad to feign 
absorption in the pages of his paper. 

Next morning, too, he is very likely to chance 
upon some scathing letter ont e growing “im. 
politeness” of his sex, and the “ brutality” 
rey which weak woman is treated in the pres- 
ent day. , 

Woman is exempt from the miseries of shav- 
ing. She need never scrape her chin, nor allow 
it to be hacked at by the unsympathetic bar- 
ber; and without the smallest difficulty can 
present a smoother face to the world than the 
man, with all his efforts, can ever attain to. 

She is not pestered by the garrulous talk of 
the hair-cutter, nor is her proud spirit brought 
low by his vulgar insinuations concerning the 
scantiness of her locks, their threatening ten- 
dency to leave her bald, and by his pressing 
offers of sickly-looking lotions. 

In view of these advantages, and others 
which it would be tedious to enumerate, we 
may conclude that woman is not quite so badly 
off as some of the sex would have us suppose. 





More Than He Wanted 


An Ca'ler (at newspaper office)—Say, I 
wane tae little ad. I gave aan two days =~ 
** Wanted, an electric battery in good working 
order ”—taken out. 

Advertising Clerk—What is the matter? 
Didn't we ES it the right location ¢ 

Angr aller—Location be dashed! The 
blanked ad. overdid the business. My house 
was struck by lightning last night ! 


gratify his love for the beautiful in the matter 
of personal adornment in his choice only of 
neckties, of nobby canes, or at the utmost by 
the wearing of a flower in the buttonhole. 
Should he go beyond these modest limits, he is 
sure to be set down as flashy, or be sneered at 


Then the girl is not subject to the imperti- 
nence of being asked from the tenderest age, 
by every casual stranger, ‘‘what she is going 
to be.” The arduous vocations of soldier, 
sailor, and the rest of them, with their various 
hardships, disabilities, and privations, are quite 
beyond her pale, and serve but to make the 
world more picturesque and habitable for her. 

She is not called upon to risk her precious 
life in battle. The f»e may be at the gate, the 


ever naturally averse to danger they may be), 
and the woman is lauded to the skies for hero- 
ism if she but spur on her male relations to 


This one is hers on every perilous 
uld the house be attacked by 

re she can retire and faint comfortably 
e background, while the man, whether re- 
luctantly or not, has to go forth and grapple 


Nor is she expected to jump into the water 


she once in a way condescends to the perform- 
ance of some doughty deed, her name is likely 
to be extolled in song and story to the end of 


theater, aad other places of amusement, her 

















My Beautiful Dead. 





Por Soturday Night. 
I bri 1g fair flowers for my beau' iful dead, 
Clingiag clematis I strew round her head, 
The blue-eyed violet, modest and sweet, 
’Neath scented hi'ls hide her chiselled fect. 


Pale liliés larguish coldly caressed 

In the snowy vale of ber marble breast ; 
While lang’rous : oses from Eastern lands 
Die of perfume in her ivory hands. 


I bring fair gifts for my beautiful dead, 

With a wreath of woodbine I crown her head, 
Where the silken girdle clasps her waist 

I lay my tribute of b!ossoms chaste. 


Ah, my beautiful dead, while thou didst live, 
Out of my wealth I forgot to give, 

’Tis true of my gold thou didst command, 
But not the loviag touch of my hand, 


In the cruel struggle for increased wealth 
I often forgot my better self, 

You pined for love in the restless fight 
As flowers fade for the heat and light. 


You never murmured your hidden p in, 

As my heart grew hard in its grasp for gain, 

The flowers then which [ give you now 

Had smoothed Time’s wrinkles from off thy brow. 


A gentle word in love’s tremulous tone 

Had kept the roses which since have blown, 

Had flowers then round thee their perfume shed 

Thou hadst now been living, my beautiful dead. 
D. E. D. 


A Whole Soul. 


For Saturday Night. 
He wae a little fellow, 
Fiva feet and an inch oz 80, 
Tue reason he was not taller, 
He used to tell us, 
Was because he did not grow 
He had acquired a habit, 
Which is rather rare forsooth, 
( At least in these days, 
Seems to have grown o!d-fashioned) 
Of always telling the truth. 
He hadn’t much to lite on, 
The best men seldom do ; 
But what little thst he did have 
(He was not stingy with the Lord) 
Was divided up in two. 
We all co: fi ed in him 
From the o d down to the young; 
And as you will notice 
In such cases, about himself 
He held his tongue. 
The children used to smile at him 
Half way down the street, 
The very busiest people 
Had time to talk 
When they would meet ; 
And tecause he was so kindly 
And followed the Golden Rule 
They called hin ‘the least bit soft.” 
I think an angel in our midst 
We'd likely dub a ‘* fool.” 
Well he died, of course, quite young, 
(Men always do like him) 
And the world goes on the same; 
But whenever his name is mentioned 
Some eye grows dim. 





Carus Loviss Munson. 


To A Dandelion. 


For Saturday Night. 
How like a daisy dipped in mclten gold 
The vagrant dandeliun gleams amoag 
The grass up?n the lawn; so clear, so bright, 
In richest contrast in its color gay, 
The gold above the green. Fair floral emblem 
Of all that pale humanity doth struggle f sr, 
How little prized ye are because so few 
Are they who may not pluck ye from your bed ! 
Oh beauteous coinage of the morn’s first beam 
’Tis meet that some should miser up your wealth 
Profusely strewn as b_ a spendthrift hand ; 
We view thy beauty yet so seldom think 
Of His kind care who decked thee for our eyes. 
Fit type of Gold, which lures man into pains 
And serious cares which charge his o’erwrou sht life ; 
He seeks, pursues, yea grasps the glittering priz2 
And glorifying Gratitude within him dies. 


The Wedding Ring. 





(The pawnbroker declared it was too lizght—a more trifl: 
—to be worth anything. | 


Feebly, timidly she entered, 
As it driven against her will ; 
Yet her eyes and thoughts were centered 
On the cause which brought her, still 
From her hand—a soft white finger— 
Drew she now a batterei ring. 
Loose it was, but seemed to linger 
Like feeling, sentient thing. 


“* How much ? well it’s worn and dented.” 
{ True, it was by baby’s tooth ; ] 
Now she flinched and even repented— 
Poor, pale mother! old in youth ! 
**Come, no time have I to trifle. 
What! one dollar? ‘Tis too light ” 
Tears and sobs she aims to stifle— 
Baby must have food to-night 


Once this golden circlst heavy 
Far outweighed the world with her ; 

But when hunger came to levy, 
Mammon scoffed its worshiper. 

**Give me what you will—I'll take it ; 

Baby's father cannot kaow ; 

His dead heart—we cannot break it — 
God ! we sufferers here be ow.” 


Did she then recall the hour 
When in holy church this tokes 
Bound her fast with love’s own power, 
Claiming faith by words unspoken ? 
Nothing had time lef; to barter 
For the bread that hunger craves; 
Nothing else poor mother martyr ; 
Woman list this emblem saves. 


Tender eyes on hers are beaming ; 
Hope in bridal garb with pride, 
While on future days both dreaming, 
Went forth bridegroom and his bride. 
Long the grave had claimed her lover ; 
Poverty and toil she knew ; 
Phantom shapes about her hover, 
With a babe's face peering through. 


Then the broker gazed and grumbled 
At his bargain worn and thin, 
While the mother sad and humbled 
Turned her eyes her soul within. 
Gone her wedding ring—last treasure 
Save his child of joy her part ; 
N othi og left to strain or measure 
But the blood drops from her heart. 
Asis Rossrtson Noxon in the Mercury. 


———— 
—_——- 
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CORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Noted People. 


The erratic weather prophet, Prof. Wiggins, 
now threatens Italy with a tremendous earth- 
quake. 

The State of Wisconsin rejoices in the pos- 
session of a United States marshal named Gen- 
eral Ginty, who weighs 300 pounds. 


Mrs. Delia Stewart Parnell, the mother of 
the Irish agitator, has been voted a pension of 
six hundred dollars a year by the United States 
House of Representatives. 


The King of Sweden recently received a let- 
ter from a young farmer who had been drafted 
for military service, begging his majesty to re- 
lease him and let him join his relatives in 
A:nerica, who had just sent him a passage- 
ticket. The king did so, 


Charles Dickens, we are now informed, was 
more proud of his skill in manufacturing gin- 
punch than of being the author of all his great 
works. Wilkie Collins once said that, next to 
an apple-puiding, he knew nothing more 
agreeable than this punch. 


Senator Hearst’s Washington house contains 
seventy roons. S» far $170,000 has been spent 
in furnishing it, and this is said to be only a 
beginning. Thirty years ago the senator occu- 
pied an attic room in a Missouri farmhouse, 
where he was working for his board. 


Erskine Williams, a little ten-year-old artist, 
is the latest addition to the infant prodigy 
corps. His father is a London sign painter, 
whose house is filled with specimens of his 
gifted son's work. He works with great 
rapidity and produces correct likenesses of 
those avout him, 


Max O'Rall sends word from London to New 
York: “ The first news that met me on arriving 
here was that your Congress had killed the 
Copyright Bill. I expected it, and so did the 
American people, who have some knowledge 
but no respect for the men who make their 
laws in Congress,” 

Dr. Mary Walker is hopelessly crippled for 
life. The fall given her a year ago has produced 
lung trouble, and her days are nearly num- 
bered. Sheis living in Washington, near the 
Capitol, on C street, and receives only a few 
old friends. Her will continues to assert itself, 
and she is her own physician. 

The ex-Emperor Dom Pedro is going to re- 
side near Vienna for the future, he having no 
hopes of being sent for to hold the reins of 
office again. It may bea little late to say so, 
but it would appear that the downfall of Dom 
Pedro was due largely to his being more of a 
student than a King. In other words, he did 
not reign but he pored. 

The four-yearold King of Spain now dis- 
penses with nurses at his official receptions. 
He recognizes that at four years a monarch 
must be dignified. He sits on the throne by 
the side of his affectionate mother, and tries to 
look pleased with the gorgeously - dressed 
nobles, soldiers, statesmen and diplomatists 
who defile before him to pay their respects. 
H2 has grown a great deal lately. 


A rich Bostonian, Mr. Franklin W. Smith, 
has built at Saratoga an exact copy of a 
Pom peiian villa, his model being the famous 
House of Pansa. Mr. Smith’s intention has 
been to build a museum where the splendid 
decorative art of the first century could be 
thoroughly studied, and where the environ- 
ment of great Roman nobles could be illus- 
trated, from the lares and penates to the uten- 
sils of the kitchen. 


Duke Carl Theodore of Bavaria, has resumed 
the gratuitous treatment of eye diseases among 
the Tyrolese pocr at Meran, and during May 
he successfully performed 170 operations, of 
which 53 were for cataract. The duke studied 
at Munich, Vienna, and Berlin; and his skill, 
no less than his benevolence, is so renowned 
that he attracts to his hospital poor people from 
Austria, Italy,-and Switzerland, who travel 
long distances to be treated. 


Dr. Stellwag of Vienna, recently told his 
students in class that some 'years ago, when 
Dom Pedro wished to found a hospital, he hit 
upon the expedient of ennobling any citizen 
who would contribute a certain sum to the 
hospital fund. Halfof Rio was found to desire 
a title: money poured in; and when the hospi- 
tal was finished, the Emperor ordered to be 
sculptured above its gates, ‘‘ Vanitas Humana 
Miserie Humana” (Human vanity to human 
misery). 

Judge Joseph Cox told a Cincinnati paper 
that Gen, Sherman said to him once: ‘Cox, 
a mule is the easiest animal to ride in the 
world, I always preferred to ride one during 
the war. Ina picture representing the burn- 
ing of Atlanta the artist has me seated ona 
fiery steed, with fury in his eyes, etc., while 
the houses are burning and the soldiers are 
tearing up the railroad iron. Well, I was 
there, but I was not on a prancing horse, but I 
was straddle of a plain, common, everyday 
mule,” 

Says Modern Society : Despite rumors to the 
contrary it is quiie on the cards that before 
long the Prince of Wales may leave Marl- 
borough House. The Queen, it is said, has 
offered Kensington Palace to him, and he will 
find there more ample accommodation than 
Marlborough House affords. Should the Prince 
accept the offer made him of Kensington 
Palace, the train de maison of His Royal 
Highness would at once become more im- 
posing and splendid ; indeed, semi-regal, and 
the private gentleman style of living which he 
has enjoyed at Marlborough House be 2ban- 
doned. 

Mr. Leonard K, Wilson, who has just been 
appointed private secretary to the King of the 
Belgians, has been acting in the same capacity 
to Mr, Henry M. Stanley for some time. Mr. 
Wilson met the explorer when he came through 
Cairo on his way home. He had been spending 
some months in Egypt for his health, and, 
hearing that Stanley wanted a secretary, he 
seized the opportunity, offered himself, and 
was accepted. Mr. Wilson is quite young, is 
man of good address and amiable manners, 
and is possessed of considerable linguistic 
powers, As private secretary to the King of 
the Belgians, he will find these attainments 
useful, while the information he has picked up 
while with Stanley should stand him in good 
stead, 









































Joan. 


in monarchical isolation. 
pointment may flit across the ardent tourist’s 
face as he gazes up at this somewhat firm and 
stiff-branched tree. 
and rugged grandeur of many an unnoted old 
oak. 
doubt murmurs, but the Shropshire mind can 





English History. 





HE commemora- 
tion of May 29 to 
celebrate the escapes 
of a King, says the 
Pall Mall Budget, is 
likely to be obliter- 
ated by the future 
May Day celebrations 
of the emancipation 
of labor. Yet to the 
historical dilettante 
or novelist, and per- 
haps the old-fashioned rural teller of fables, if 
any such still survive, the story of Prince 
Charles’ escape after the battle of Worcester 
will ever be an attractive one. As has been 
already said, ‘‘ It is the most romantic episode 
of English history.” The gay prince, jovial 
even in misfortune, the sturdy brothers Pen- 
derel, faithful if needs be unto death, the per- 
tinacious Dame Joan, the sentimental yet 
truly courageous Jane Lane, are all characters 
true to life, and yet, equally truly, ready-made 
for a novel. 

The central interest of the story generally 
culminates in Boscobel and its Royal Oak, 
though many a subsequent adventure affords 
food for romance. Standing in some quiet 
fields amidst a woodland country on the 
borders of Shropshire and Staffordshire, 
Boscobel was originally a hunting loige in the 
Brewood forest of the Giffards of Chillington, 
but in the time of the wars of the Common- 
wealth it was in the occupation of William 
Penderel, as bailiff of the Giffards, with his wife 
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THE ROYAL OAK, 


Another Penderel brother, Humphrey, 
lived at White Ladies, a manor farm attached 
to an old convent, the ruins of which still 
stand dreamily in a secluded meadow a mile or 
two from Boscobel. Richard Penderel, the 
third brother, better known as “ Trusty Dick,” 
lived also hard by in the forest. 

Boscobel House is a moderate-sized manor- 
house of the familiar black and white tim- 
bered type with picturesque gables. Woods 


creep up towards it on two sides, but in front 


the famous oak stands on a bare sloping field 
A shade of disap- 


It has none of the gnarled 
**Can it be the identical tree?” a chill 


scarcely comprehend such modern scepticism. 
Whether it be the original tree or only a sub- 
stitute grafted on to the same spot, much as 
the more prosaic Hanoverian dynasty has graft- 
ed itself on to the Stuart’s throne, may be left 
to conjecture. Harrison Ainsworth, in Bosco- 
hel, tells us that it was ‘a giant oak, standing 
apart from its fellows so as to be able to spread 
abroad its mighty arms, Though it must have 
been centuries old, it seemed in full vigor. Its 
trunk was enormous. It had not, however, 
grown to a great height, but had spread lat- 
erally.” Charles himself, not having had the 
advantage of Ainsworth’s information, told 
Pepys that “it was a great oak, lopt some three 
or four years before, and being grown out 


very bushy and thick, could not be seen: easily affected by circumstances. If the cigar 


through ; and here we stayed ail day.” 
After this adventure Charles betook himself, 
under the guidance of Trusty Dick, to the 


woods, where for a whole day he lay perdu in | man who fumbles his cigar a great deal, is a 


such pouring rain that the Puritan troopers 
were driven off from searching the wood. “A 


remarkable thing enough,” said the king many ! a}! are the characteristics of men who have the 
cevigniniptenanpessbesaadeeapens preempt ath 


years afterwards, 
“since those with 
whom I have since 
spoken did say that 
it rained little or 
nothing with th:m 
all the day, but only 
in the wood where I 
was, thus contrib at- 
ing to my safety.” 
His first hid nz-place 
was in a closet off 
the dining -room, 
built out into the big 
chimney -stack seen 
fromthefront. From 
this closet a trap- 
door leads toa turret 
staircase down to a 
door leading into the 
garden, then entirely 
coicealed with ivy 
(see initial), whence 
Charles could escape to the forest. 
a renewed visit by the troopers forced Charles 
and his friend, Major Careless, to take refuge 
in the oak selected by Trusty Dick, where they 
lay all day in hiding within hearing of the 
troopers, until Charles fell asleep with his 
head on Careless’ lap, tired out with watch- 
ing and’-hunger. For other adventures in the 
eak readers must refer to Ainsworth’'s revised 
version, as these seem not to be mentioned in 
the authoriz:d version dictated by Charles to 
Pepys. Boscobel being onc more free from 
intruders, Charles returned to a hearty supper 
prepared by Dame Joan, in which the prince too, 
is said to have had ahand, On the following 
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The Most Romantic Episode | night he once more left his hosp‘table shelter, 
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and set out, under the escort of the faithful 
Penderels, for Moseley Hall, whence he joined 
Dame Jane Lane’s party, under whose guid- 
ance, in the guise of her servant, he safely 
reached Bristol, and subsequently Lyme, after 
many adventures. 

It is satisfactory to know that the Penderels 
were not forgotten when Charles “ came to his 
own.” We hear of Trusty Dick as being 
atached to the Court where he recounted the 
bons mots which the King had let off in the 
Forest. Royal perpetual pensions were be- 
stowed on all the family, and may be yet escap- 
ing the eagle eye of financial reformers. 
‘* Trusty Dick” was buried with honors at St. 
Giles-in-the-Fields. The tomb of Jane Lane 
adorns Wolverhampton Church. 

The present owners of Boscobel keep the 
house in good repair and carefully preserve 
such relics as the chair and table shown in the 
sketch; all is open for the inspection of 
visitors. Certainly a study of Boscobel and its 
surroundings is well worthy of interest. 
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Mr. Ferguson’s Maiden Political 
Speech. 


Mr. Ferguson allowed himself to get terribly 
excited the evening before the election. 

The hotel being crowded, Ferguson and I had 
separate beds in the same room. He talked 
politics until he fell asleep. He woke me up 
during the night, and this is what I heard : 


Gentlemen—On behalf of a large and influen- 
tial body of men, I b3g¢ to bring before this 
House a measure of equal rights and justice, I 
hold petitions in my hand from commercial 
travelers, railway conductors and steamboat 
men. Are you aware, gentlemen, that several 
thousand of these people, who: busiress takes 
them from homeand 
are entitled to vote, 
are practically dis- 
franchised! They 
cannot afford to r:- 
turn home to vote, 
consequently they 
lose a privilege that 
al’ men in this coun- 
try are entitled to 
Thisis a quexiion on 
which both sides of 
the Hous2 should 
agree and try to find 
aremedy. <A meas. 
ure of this kind, I 
believe, has passed 
the Imperial Parlia- 
ment. There are 
several schemes pro- 
posed, but I am not 
in a position to lay 
them before you to- 
night. One is that a suitably-situated polling 
place be provided, and the officials attend on the 
Saturday and Monday previous to the general 
election. In Toronto alone this would add a 
couple of thousand votes; to a certain extent the 
same may be said of Hamilton, London and other 
commercial, railway and steamboat centers. It 
may be difficult to frame a bill that will work 
satisfactorily, but in justice to so large and 
influential a body it should receive the careful 
consideration of this House. Another scheme 
is voting by mail. The ballot to be enclosed in 
a sealed envelope; that to be again enclosed 
and mailed to their respective polling places on 
day of election. Just here I shook up Ferguson 
and asked him if he knew what he was talking 
about. Hesaid: ‘I was dreaming that I was 
a member of parliament and was doing some- 
thing for the men on the road.” After this 1 
got tosleep. In the morning Ferguson looked 
as though he had been making a night of it. 
Anyway he still maintains that his “little 
dream” should go through. It’s a great scheme 
if it can be worked. Ferguson says he was on 
a train on election day. There were twenty 
votes and not one polled. Tom SwWALWELL, 





Test Him. 


Ifaman smokes his cigar only enough to 
keep it lighted, and relishes taking it out of 
his mouth to watch the curl of smoke in the 
air, set him down as an easy-going man. Be- 
ware of the man who never releases his grip 
on the cigar, and is indifferent whether it- 
burns or not; he is cool, calculating and ex- 
acting. The man that smokes a bit, rests a 
bit, and fumbles the cigar more or less, is 


goes out frequently, the smoker has a whole- 
souled disposition, is a “‘ hail fellow well met ” 
with a lively brain, a gliv tongue. and gener- 
ally a fund of capital anecdotes. A nervous 


sort of popinjay among men. Holding the 


cigar constantly between his teeth, chewing it 
occasionally and not caring if it be lighted at 





BOSCOBEL HOUSE, 


The fop stands his cigar 
on end, and an experienced smoker points it 
straight ahead or almost at right angles with 
his course. 





Youth Wanted. 

A lady of fashion of advanced age required 
the entvines of a page boy, and advertised : 
Youth Warted. One of her dearest friends 
sent her by the next post a bottle of Blank’s 
celebrated wrinkle filler and skin bightnaae, a 
pot of fairy bloom, a set of false teeth, a flaxen 
wig, and a cake of iodine soap. 


A Comforting Reflection 


A geet-anseret spinster used to boast that 
one ways had two good beaux—they were 
elbows. 





| but if they laugh because they think 
| not keep my word and come back to redeem 


The March of Civilization, 
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Iaterpreter—Caief Wangbo wants no more beads and brass wire ; he says you can not cross 


his country unless you agree to pay his price. 
American Explorer —What does he want? 


Ioterpreter—T wo-thirds of the royalties on your next boo*,.—Puck. 





About Friendship. 





Friendship has been rec2ntly called a fine art, 
but the desiguation is, I think, most inaccur- 
ate. Skill in any art involves labor, study, 
delicate manipulation, and a special aptitude, 
without which all labor is in vain. Art does 
not necessarily demand any moral quality. It 
is a gift which has been possessed in an exalted 
degree hv men whose characters were far from 
noble. F.:iendship, on the other hand, belongs 
more to the heart than to the intellect, and it 
may exist between men whose taste and facul- 
ties are widely different. Often it is a growth 
the cause of which is not explicable; at other 
times the attachment may be sudden, like fall- 
ing in love; but a sudden friendship, especially 
among young people, is likely to go down in 
the storms of life, leaving not a wrack behind. 

The love of friends is most secure when it 
has been cemented by sacrifice, and it is gener- 
aily warmest on the side of the man or woman 
who makes the sacrifice. Truly does the son 
of Sirach say that “a faithful friend is the 
medicine of life;” and assuredly there is no 
more fatal poison than a false one! A youn 
man has to be cautioned against rash friend- 
ships; but, when once assured that his choice 
of a friend is wise, he should adopt the counsel 
of Polonius, and *‘ grapple him to his soul with 
hooks of steel.” 

Friendship is a topic dear to the schoolboy 
essayist, and it is one still more dearly beloved 
by his sister. In the young days of life every 
David has his Jonathan, every Damon his 
Pythias; and Sydney Carton’ noble sacrifice 
scarcely seems an extraordinary act of virtue. 
We swear eternal tidelity, and mean to be 
faithful. There is no sorrow to a warmhearted 
youth equal to the grief he feels on finding his 
friend neglectful or insincere, and C3ar could 
scarcely have felt the blow more when he cried 
out Et fu, Brute! 

As we grow older we grow more callous, and 
disperse our affections more widely. Love steps 
in to interfere with ~ pe and marriage 
breaks many atie. The probability is that the 
boy who was ready to give all he possessed to 
his friend at sixteen will grudge him a ten- 
pound note at twenty-six, while the girl who 
sheds bitter tears on parting with ‘the sweetest 
creature in the world” will find some years 
later that the dress and manners of her school 
idol are altogether intolerable. Friendship is 
a delicate thing. and has been even known to 
wither on the appearance of aclumsily cut coat 
or a tasteless dress. 

Happily there is a friendship that grows 
stronger with age, and is fortified by obstacles. 
Many a beautiful instance of it is recorded in 
literature, and the poets, true to the noblest 
instincts of our nature, have crowned it with 
their praise. The honor we yield to it is evi- 
dent from the contempt felt for the man who 
has proved a faithless friend. The indelible 
stain left on the fair fame of Lord Bacon is far 
less due to his corruption than to his treat- 
ment of Essex. 

There is a feeling of devotion akin to friend- 
ship that is even nobler still. Sir Walter Scott, 
whose noble nature could appreciate what was 
truly great in all sorts and conditions of men, 
gives two fine instances of it. One of them is 
in Ivanhoe, where Gurth Cedric’s jester offers 
his master the means of escape from prison at 
the risk of his own life, and the other is in 
Waverley, where the poor Highlander, Evan 
MaclIvor, who, with his chieftain Fergus, is 
about to be condemned to death, addresses the 
judge as follows : 

**T was only ganging to say, my lord, that if 
your excellent honor and the honorable court 
wonld let Vich Ian Vohr go free just once, and 
let him gae back to France and no to trouble 
King George’s Government again, that on’y 
six o’ the very best of his clan wiil be willing to 
be justified in his stead ; and if you'll just let 
me gae down to Glennaquoich I'll fetch them 
up to ye mysell, to head or hang, and you may 
begin wi’ me the very first man.” A sort of 


laugh arose in the court at this proposal, upon | seemed wuable to contre. 


which Evan, looking sternly around, said: ‘If 
the Saxon gentlemen are laughing because a 
poor man such as me thinks my life or the life 
of six of my degree is worth that of Vich Ian 
Vohr, it’s like enough they may be ver nigne ; 
wou 


him, I can tell them they ken neither the heart 
of a Hielandman nor the honor of a gentle- 
man,” 


The question has often been raised whether 


there can be a close friendship between a man 
and woman without love; but surely this de- 
pends entirely on the circumstances of the case. 
Mere friendship between a Romeo and a Juliet 
would be impossible, but men and women who 
have passed the heyday of youth, and enjoy the 
familiarity of old acquaintance, will aften prove 
the best of friends. The larger sympathy of the 
woman corrects the colder judgment of the 
man, Dr. Johnson, who, by the way, set a high 
value upon this kind of friendship, and was al- 
most as dependent on female society as Samuel 


Richardson, used to say that, considering the | 


uncertainty of life, a man should keep his 
friendships in repair, which is surely not an 
easy thing todo. After a certain age it is diffi- 
cult to gain new friends, and if a kind of fellow- 
ship is contracted there is seldom much warmth 
» it. Johnson, who wrote an ode on friend- 
ship: 

The noble mind's delight and pride, 

To men and angels only given, 

To all the lower world denied— 
would have agreed with the well-known sayin 
that we bear our friends’ troubles with grea 
equanimity. ‘‘If you had a friend hanged, 
would you eat your dinner that day!” asked 
inquisitive Boswell. ‘‘ Yes, Sir,” Johnson 
replied, ‘and eat it as if he were eating it with 
me ;” but the sage liked to exaggerate, especi- 
ally when Bozzy plied him with questions, and 
it may be said of him with greater truth than 
it was said of Popa that there was no man who 
had a tenderer heart for his friends, 

Fri is 2onstant ia all other thi 
sovein tae office and affairs of love, ay 

says Shakespeare, and certainly these affairs 
do put a great strain upon it. To love a woman 
passionately and to renounce her in favor of a 
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friend is a piece of superhuman virtue to which 
the male sex is not equal. Girls have been 
known, indeed, to sacritice their love on the 
altar of friendship, but one doesn’t like them 
the better for doing so. They meant well, but 
they did ill, for love, once bestowed, is not 
transferable at pleasure. It may be sweet, 
dear lady, to break your heart for the sake of a 
friend, but what if that friend lives to break 
your lover's heart? This, however, is a difficult 
question, and, happily, one that rarely needs 
to be answered, since the romance of friend. 
ship is to be found, nowadays, chiefly in novels. 
—Illustrated News of the World. 
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Soaking Himself. 

A well-known West Sider tells a good story 
on his uncle, an old farmer who lives out in 
the interior of the State, who paid him a visit 
last week. The old man had been in the city 
for two or three days, seeing the sights and 
taking phenomenal long walks that would have 
tired out anything but a street car horse or a 
farmer who had followed a plow more or less 
all his life. On Thursday evening he came 
home after one of these long tramps and sink- 
ing into an easy chair, turned to his nephew 
and said: “‘ By the great horn spoon, Ned, the 
town gets bigger everyday! Why, gol durn it, 
I've been y’ere nigh on ter a week now and dun 
nuthin’ but walk, an’ I'm dod gasted ef I’ve 
kivered a quarter on it!” 

‘Don’t you feel tired, uncle?” asked the 
young man. 

“ Tired, wall, I’m pretty nigh jagged out fur 
certain. Do you know what I'd like to do, 
Ned? I'd just like to be on the old place now 
fur ’bout ten minutes whar I cud peel off m 
harness clean down to the hide and jist wal- 
low in the horse trough. It makes the finest 
place to take a souze ye ever seen in yer life, 
an’ ef I ever move inter town to live I’m jest 
goin’ ter have one in the back yard, so’se I kin 
put myself to soak once in a while.” 

“It won’t be necessary for you to go out to 
the farm, uncle, just to take a bath, for we 
have a splendid bath tub in the house with 
hot and cold water,” repliei the young man. 

* Yes, I s’pose ye hav’ gut a wash tub that I 
cud use, but they haint big enough for com. 
fort. Taoey’re round and uncomfortable an’ ye 
can’t lay down toit. Iallers used to use one 
o’ your aunt Matildy’s wash tubs an’ kinder 
enj’yed it afore I happened ter try this ole 
horse trough, an’ thin the wash tub was no- 
where.” 

** But I don’t mean a wash tub, uncle, I mean 
a regular bath tub with hot and cold water, a 
tub as large if not larger than your horse 
trough on the farm.” 

“No! A big tub fur washin’ yerself an’ 
nothin’ els2?” 

‘* Why, certainly, is that strange?” 

“Du tell! Why, I never hearn tell o' sich a 
thing! Let me see it, will ye?” 

The young man took his uncle up to the 
bath-room, initiated him into the mysteries of 
the hot and cold water faucets, showed him 
how the connection was made between the 
spray hose and the faucet and left him in high 
gree preparing to “jest everlastingly souze 

imself.’ 

For fully an hour nothing was heard from the 
bath-room but snorting, grunting and splash- 
ing and the young man was beginning to think 
that his uncle was going to wash up enough 
ahead to last the balance of the season, when 
he was nearly lifted off his feet by a blood- 
curdling yell that seemed to come from the 
bath-room. He listened for a second and again 
the atmosphere was disturbed by a voice cry- 
ing, “‘ Help! Pallit off! H-e-l-p!” 

The young man ran to the bath-room as fast 
asa pair of No. 8 feet could carry him and 
bursting open the door he beheld a sight that 
would have made a corpse laugh. There stood 
his uncle trying to choke off the spray nozzle 
of the bath hose which was playing a spray of 
cold water over his naked person and which he 
As the nephew 
turned off the water, the old man sank back in 
the wr nearly exhausted, exclaiming the 
while: 

‘*That dodgasted rubber snake cum allfired 
nigh drowning me, Ned!” 

**How did it happen, uncle?” asked the young 
man as he uncoupled the hose and hung it up, 
stuffing a towel in his mouth meantime to keep 


| from laughing. 


‘* Wall, yer see,” said the old man as he 
gasped for breath, “I'd been in the water 
flounderin’ about like a catfish for some time 
an’ had scrubbed myself nigh to the bone, when 
my eye caught sight o' that infernal rubber pipe. 
Thinks I, so long as it’s free, I'll jest try it a 
heat, anyhow, ter see whut it’s like, and 
screwed it onter the water spout as you showed 
me. Then I turned on the water full head, an’ 
b’gosh the blamed nozzle jest hunted out all 
the tender spots on my ‘natomy an’ set to work 
to bore holes in me.” 

‘* Why didn’t you try to get out of its way?” 

“Git out of its way! Good land o’ goshun, 
why I did try! I tried to craw! out over the 
side o’ the tub an’ the critter follered me an’ 
swatted me in the face till I thought I'd drown, 
then I grabbed it by the neck an’ tried to choke 
the life outen it, but it was no use, fur the 


| thing jest kept right on hammerin’ me in the 
| face, an’ I'll bet a yoke o’ steers that my lungs 
8 








full o’ water.” 
‘Couldn't you turn off the water, uncle?” 
inquired the nephew, as the old man stopped 


to cough, 

**Now, Ned, why do ye ask such foolish 
questions? I started once to turn off the water 
an’ ctepped on the pipe an’ the result were that 
the thing turned like a snake an’ sent a stream 
of icewater over my bare back that nearly 
made me turn a b summersault, No, sir, 
continuei the old man as he climbed out and 

bbed a towel, ‘‘ these new. fangled bath tubs 
s all right for you town people, but I'll take 
the old horse trough fur mine every time ‘cept 
in winter, when tpone bathing till warm 
weather sets in.”—Peck's Sun, 





Beware of a purely intellectual life. This is 
not a think-world merely, it is a real world. 
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CHAPTER XI. 
‘* DEATH HAS RELEASED YOU FROM YOUR 
PROMISE.” 
The voyage poo the Atlantic proved to be 
t delighttul one. 

° vane Cuneren and Ralph Henderson, b 
tacit consent, joined Mrs. Hawley’s party, an 
were so entertainin,; and attentive that they 
all congratulated themselves upon having se- 
cured so pleasant an addition to their com- 


Ep ny. S 
“Dy the time they reached England, Vane 
1? Cameron had surrendered his hitherto im- 
: regnable heart entirely to Violet, and when 

e bade Mrs. Hawley and her charges good-by, 
after seeing them comfortably established in 
the hotel where they were to remain during 
their sojourn in London, he asked the privilege 
of bringing his mother—who had preceded him 
to Beainnt by severa! months—to make their 
acquaintance. 

‘this was an honor which Mrs. Hawley had 
hardly anticipated; she well knew the exclu- 
sive proclivities of oo a ee = _ 
highly elated by the prospect 0 ng intro- 
dean inte London pal remy Isabel, only child 
of the late Earl of Sutherland. 

It is needless to state that she gracious] 
accorded the young man the —— he asked, 
and delightfully looked forward to the promised 
visit. 

She had not long to wait, for before the week 
was out Lady Isabel, accompanied by her son, 
came to make her call, and she appeared to be 
no less attracted by the beauty and winnin 
manner of Violet than young Cameron h 


been. 

Mrs. Hawley made herself exceedingly agree- 
able by her courtesy and self-possession, an 
before she left it was arranged that her lady- 
ship would give a reception at an early date for 
the purpose of introducing her new acquaint- 

} ances to London society. 

After that there followed a whirl of pleasure 
and excitement such as Violet and Nellie had 
read about, but never expected to enjoy. 

Mr. Hendersor® and the young earl, as he 
wa3 now commonly recognized, attended them 
everywhere, until it began to be remarked in 
select circles that the son was likely to follow 
the example of his mother by marrying a 
wealthy American. 

Mrs. Hawley's reports to Mrs. Mencke of all 
this were highly satisfactory, and the worldly 
sister congratulated herself that she had sent 
Violet abroad instead of insisting upon her 
going to Canada. 

She had neither seen nor heard anything of 
young Richardson since Violet’s departure, al- 
though Mr. Mencke had tried to post himself 
regarding his movements. All he could learn, 
however, was that he had left Cincinnatia few 
weeks after Violet sailed, but no one could tell 
him whither he had gone. 

This was something of a relief, although the 
Menckes would have been glad to keep track of 
him, for a dim suspicion that he might have 
followed Violet haunted them. 

The young girl expected to hear from her 
lover soon after reaching London, but three 
weeks went by, and not one had she received. 
She was —— very anxious andimpatient, but 
of course she did not dare to betray anything 
of the feeling, and so strove to bear her disap- 
pointment with as bold a front as possible. 

She, however, faithfully wrote to Wallace 
every two or three days, and in each letter 
mentioned the fact that she had not heard 
from him, and begged him not to keep her 
longer in suspense. 

She imagined that she exercised great care in 
sending her letters so that Mrs. Hawley would 
not suspect the correspondence, for she went 
down to che hotel letter-box to post every one 
with her own hands. 

But Mrs. Hawley had received orders from 
Mrs. Mencke to intercept all such missives, 
and she, ip turn, gave instructions to the hotel 
clerk that all epistles addressed to ‘* Wallace 

/ Richardson, Cincinnati, Ohio,” be returned to 
her. 

Thus the lovers never heard one word from 
each other—though to the woman’s credit, be 
it said, if there was any credit due her—she 
conscientiously burned every letter, unopened, 
for she was secretly very fond of Violet, and 
could not bring herself to wrong her still 
further by perusing the sacred expressions of 
her loving little heart, or the fond words 
which Wallace intended only for her eye. 

But Violet, though anxious, could not find 
much time to indulge her grief, for she was 
kept in such a constant round of excitement. 
Several times Nellie awoke in the night to find 
her weeping, but, upon inquiring the cause of 
her tears, Violet would either avoid a direct 
reply, or allow her friend to attribute her grief 
to homesickness. 

One day, about six weeks after Mrs. Hawley 
and her party reached London, everyone ap- 

eared very much surprised by the arrival of 
Mr. and Mrs. Mencke at the same hotel. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hawley alone were in the 
secret of their coming, but they did not betray 
the fact in their greeting, and Violet, though 
she met her sister affectionately, was at heart 
very much annoyed by her coming. 

Mrs. Mencke and Mrs, Hawley improved the 
first opportunity to have a icng, confidential 
talk upon all that had occurred during the 
period of their separation, and the former was 
fairly jubilant over her friend's account of the 
Earl of Sutherland’s attentions to Violet. 

“An English earl!” she exclaimed, with a 
glowing face. ‘* That is positively bewildering. 
And you think that Violet iikes him?” 

**She cannot help liking him,” responded 
Mrs. Hawley ; ‘‘for he has a way that is per- 
fectly irresistible. As I wrote to you, he is a 
good deal older than she is, and he possesses a 
quiet dignity, and a certain masterful manner 
tnat carries everything before it.” 
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enough to conquer Violet's will and make her 
marry him, I shall be too proud and thankful 
to contain myself,” said Mrs. Mencke, earnestly. 

“It is very evident that he intends to do so 
if he can,” returned her friend, *‘ and we must 
leave no opportunity unimproved to help him 
in his wooing. We must keep Violet so busy 
with engagements that she will have no time 
to think about her carpenter lover.” 

Two more weeks passed, and still Violet did 
not hear from Wallace, and the secret suspense 
and anxiety were beginning to tell visibly 
upon her. 

She lost color and spirit, and but for the fear 
of exciting suspicion, she would have refused 
to mingle in the gay scenes which were becom- 
ing wearisome to her. 

There was still a ceaseless round of pleasure, 
receptions, parties, opera, and theater, and 
every where the party was attended by the two 


Ree 


2 dane Se 


HEARTS 


BY MRS. GEORGIE SHELDON 


” “ That Dowdy,” ‘* Queen Bess,” “ Sibyl’s Influence,” “‘ The Forsaken 
Bride,” “ Brownie's Triumph,” &c. 


“Jf he will only prove himself masterful | 





QUEEN. 





and indissoluble bond. 


All a the brilliant performance she 


sat absor feeling sad, depressed and inex- 
pressibly anxious, and looking like some pale, 
beautiful spirit in her white dress trimmed 
with swan’s-down, that was scarcely less color- 
less than herself. 

rd Cameron thought he had never seen her 
so lovely, but he realized that something was 
not quite right with her, and, though he had 
received Mrs. Mencke’s permission to speak 
when he would, he resolved not to trouble her 
that night with any expression of his affection. 

After their return to the hotel, Mrs. Mencke 
followed Violet to her room, pride and triumph 
written upon ee line of her face. 

‘*Have you anything to tell me, Violet?” she 
asked, a tremulous eagerness in her tones. 

* No; what could = imagine that I should 
have to tell you?” the young girl replied, re- 
garding her with surprise, 

“What ails you, Violet?” Mrs. Mencke 
asked, with a sudden heart-throb, as she 
noticed her unusual pallor. 
Has—anything happened?” 

** No, Iam not sick,” Violet answered, with 


a heavy sigh; ‘“‘and what could happen that 


you would not know about?” 

“TI know what { wish would happen,” re- 
turned her sister, eagerly, ‘‘and what Lord 
Cameron wishes, too, 


the conquest you have made.” 
Violet coul 


this meant. 


ominous for good, she thought. 
‘““You comprehend, I perceive,” she said, 


airily ; ‘‘ you know that you have captured a 
prize—that the Earl of Sutherland is ready and 


waiting to L'a @ name and position such 
as does not f 
thousand.” 

** Nonsense, Belle! 


petulantly exclaimed. 


**It is not nonsense, child, for Vane Cameron 
in mar- 


has formally proposed for your hand 
riage—has asked Will’s and my consent to win 
you if he can.” 

** Belle!” 


Violet turned upon her sister, crimson to the 


roots of her hair, blank dismay written upon 
every feature of her fair face. 


‘It is true,” Mrs. Mencke continued, ‘‘and 


it is wonderful luck for you. Just think, 
Violet, what it means to step into such a posi- 
tion! Iam proud of your conquest.” 

Violet suddenly grew cold and pale as snow. 

** Belle, you know it can never be,” she be- 
gan, with white lips when Mrs. Mencke inter- 
rupted her angrily. 

“It can be—it must be—it shall be; for I 
have given my unqualified consent to his lord- 
ship’s proposal,” she cried, actually trembling 
from excitement. 

‘Belle, you have not dared to do such a 
thing! You know that I am promised to an- 
other.” the young girl cried, with blazing eyes. 

A queer look shot over Mrs, Mencke’s face at 
this reply, and she opened her lips as if tomake 
some sharp, unguarded retort. Then she sud- 
denly checked herself, and after a moment, 
remarked, in a repre tone: 

“You know well enough that that foolish 
escapade of yours counts for nothing, and that 


young Richardson has no right to hold you 
bound by any promise you may have impul- 
sively given him from a feeling of gratitude.” 


‘“*T hold myself bound, nevertheless,” Violet 
returned, with tremulous lips, ‘*and not from 
any feeling of gratitude either; but because I 
love him with my heart. 

** You shall never marry him,” retorted her 
sister, angrily. ‘‘ Are — mad to think of 
throwing away such a chance as this for a low- 
born fellow like that? It is not to be thought 
of for one moment; and, Violet, you shall 
marry Vane Cameron.” 

“*Take care, Belle, you are going a little too 
far now,” Violet cried, a conquaves flame leap- 
ing into her eyes. ‘‘I sh not marry Lord 
Cameron. I have given my word to Wallace, 
and I shall abide by it.” 

** Violet !” cried her sister, sternly, and she 
was now as white as the snowy lace about her 
neck, ‘‘there shall be no more of this child’s 
= You shall not ruin your life by any such 
oolishness. What will Vane Cameron think 
of me for granting him the permission he 
craved? It was equivalent to admitting that 
he would find no obstacle in his path. What 
could you tell him?” 

“The truth—that I do not love him; that I 
do love some one else,” bravely and steadfastly 
returned the young girl. 

** You shall not! should die with mortifi- 
cation and disappointment,” cried Mrs. Mencke, 
wringing her hands in distress. Then bridling 
again, she went on in an inflexible tone, “I 
will give you just one week to reconsider your 
folly ; I will intimate to Lord Cameron that 
you are a little shy of the subjeet—that it 
will be just as well for him not to speak for 

rhaps a couple of weeks; but—hear me, 

Violet !—it you refuse to come to my terms at 
the end of that time, I will take ycu to France 
and shut you up in a convent, where you shall 
stay until you will solémnly promise me that 
you will give up your miserable Yankee lover.” 


She turned and abruptly left the room with- 
out giving Violet a chance to reply. 

Violet stood still a moment, looking wretched 
enough to break one’s heart; then throwing 
herself upon her bed, she gave way to a passion 
of tears and a 

‘*Oh, Wallace, where are you?” she moaned, 
‘“* why don’t you write to me? I feel as if I was 
being led into a trap, and”—with a sudden 
light seeming to burst upon her—‘‘I believe 
they have been intercepting our letters, for I 
know that you would be faithful to me. Oh, I 
am homesick for you, and now that Belle and 
Will have come I know they will not let me go 
back at the end of three months. What shalllI 
do? Ofcourse I cannot marry Lord Cameron, 
and I shall tell him the truth if he asks me.” 

She lay for a long time trying to think of 
some way out of her troubles. At last, when 
she had become more calm, she arose, ex- 
changed her beautiful evening dress for a 
wrapper, and then wrote a long letter to Wal- 
lace, telling him all about her perplexity and 
suspicions, begging him to send her some news 
of himself and to address his letter to Nellie. 

Not having received any of his letters, she of 
course did not know that he had removed from 
Cincinnati; therefore she directed her letter as 
usual, and, of course, he never got it ; although 
she 7 posted it in the letter-box on one of 
the public buildings of the city while she was 





young gentlemen who had become so deeply 
enamored of the beautiful American girls. 

Violet tried her best to resist the force of the 
stream: that seemed to be hurrying her on 
whither she would not go, but without avail; 
for Vane Cameron was wees at her side, and 
everybody appeared to take it for granted that 
be had a right to be there, while it became evi- 
dent to Violet that he was only waiting for a 
pavenente cpportunity to declare himself her 
over. 

What she dreaded came at last. 

They all attended the opera one evening, and 
a brilliant appearance they made as they sat in 


one of the nium boxes. But Violet did 
not enjo performance, and could not fol- 
low it; thoughts would go back to that 


fateful day when her life was saved the 
coolness and determination of Wallace Richard. 
son. From that moment her soul had seemed 
to become linked to his by some mysterious 


out sight-seeing the next day. 

At the end of a week Mrs. Mencke sought 
Violet and renewed the subject of Vane Cam- 
eron’s proposal. 

“T wish you would let me alone about that, 
Belle,” the young girl responded, wearily. ‘It 
is useless for you to try to change my decision— 
= word is pledged to Wallace, and only death 
will ever release me from it, for if I live to go 
home | shall redeem it.” 

‘*That is your ultimatum, is it?” demanded 
neg Soe with a face as hard as adamant. 

as es.” 

**Then you oblige me to communicate a fact 
which, for seve’ reasons, I should have pre- 
ferred to withhold from you,” said 
Mencke, bending a strange look upon her. 

“What do you mean?” Violet inquired, 
startled by her manner. 

‘*Death has released you from your promise 


‘“*Are you sick? 


He had eyes for no one 
but you to-night, and I must say I never saw 
you look so pretty before. Your dress is just 
exquisite, and it cost a heap of money, too; 
but that counts for nothing in comparison with 


not fail to understand what all 
She flushed hotly, and nervously 


— _ off her gloves. 
rs. Mencke smiled at the blush; it was 


to the lot of one girl in ten 


I wish you would not 
talk so to me about Lord Cameron,” Violet 
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to that fellow—read that,” was the stunning 
reply, as the woman drew a paper from her 
pocket and, laying it before Violet, pointed to 
a marked paragraph. 

* Belle!” came in a low, shuddering voice 
from the blanched lips of the beautiful girl 
before her, as she seemed instinctively to know 
what was printed there, 

: —. commanded Mrs, Mencke, 
essly. 

With hands that shook like leaves in the 
wind, Violet picked up the paper. It was the 
Cincinnati Times-Star, and she read’ with a 
look of horror on her young face: 

* Died, on the 28th instant, Wallace Richardson, aged 23 
years and 6 months. 

The next moment a piercing shriek rang 
through the room and Violet lay stretched 
senseless at her sister's feet. 

‘Heavens! I did not think she would take 
it to heart like this,” cried the now thoroughly 
frightened woman, as she threw herself upon 
her knees beside the motionless girl and began 
to loosen her clothing and chafe her hands. 

That heart-broken cry had_ been heard in the 
adjoining room, and Mrs. Hawley and Nellie 
came rushing upon the scene to ascertain the 
cause of it. 

They assisted in getting Violet to bed, anda 
physician was immediately sent for. 

“She has had some sudden and violent 
shock,” he said at once, while he regarded Mrs, 
Mencke searchingly. 

“Yes,” she confessed, with as much com- 

ure as her guilty conscience would allow 
er to assume; “she read an account of the 
death of a—a friend, in an American news- 
aper. 
_ Hem!” was the medical man’s brief com- 
























































































be in acritical state. 
It was long before he could restore suspended 


began to rave in. the wildest deliriu.:. 


patient.” 


to all gayety. 


two days later to see her safely and comfortabl 
settled at her work, after which she returne 


her sister. 


he thought, would do her good. 
uench what little life she had, and Mrs. 


posted off with her invalid to that far-famed 
resort. She hada 
ever, with his lo 
cause of Violet’s illness had been kept a = 
found secret, and promised to send for him 
just as soon as her sister was able to see him. 

The mild and genial atmosphere of Mentone 
produced a favorable change in the invalid ‘at- 
most immediately. Her appetite improved and 
= it strength and something of her natural 
color. 

But the child was pitifully sad—heart- 
broken. Nothing appeared to interest her, 
and she seemed to live from day to _~ only 
because nature was stronger than her grief. 

She never spoke of Wallace, nor referred to 
the fact that her illness had been caused by the 
dreadful tidings of hisdeath. She was patient, 
gentle and submissive, doing whatever she was 
told to do, simply because it was eusier than to 
resist, and, as she slowly but surely gained, 
Mrs. Mencke told herself that the way was now 
clear to the consummation of her ambitious 


ho 

‘A month passed thus, and then \ane Cam- 
eron appeared upon the scene, having been 
summoned by an encouraging letter from Vio- 


let’s sister. 
(To be continued.) 





Merchants’ lunch, from 15c. up, served from 
12 to 3 in dining-room, English Chop House. 





Taken to Himself. 


LD ' 





_ Miss Lovett—What a magnificent creature ! 
I'd like to put my arms around its neck and 
give it a good hug. 

Corkey (the kennel-hand)—Barrin’ Oi hov a 
wife an’ foor childer, yez'd hov th’ chance an’ 
welkim, lady.— Judge. 





Tea, Eh? 

I am sure that a Chinese tea-box figure would 
weep if it could know all about tne tea the 
American prepares and drinks. Prepares? 
We don’t prepare it, that is the majority of us; 
we put it on and let it boil, softly blending the 
tin off the side of the pot with its own tannin, 
and then drink this miserable decoction to 
which we give the misnomer, tea. I wonder 
that in this day, any one uses milk in tea, or 
prepares it any way except by infusing it right 
on the table, to be drunk while fresh and deli- 
cate. Americans use more tea per head than 
do the Chinese; but ye Chinese Idols, how 
they prepare it! The country people especi- 
ally, have the tin teapot on the stove, 
all the long, long, weary day, as the 
song goes, and many of the women I 
saw, looked more like respectable mummies 
than flesh and blood women, for they had so 
tortured their poor stomachs with the com- 
bination: that produced nothing short of old 
boots, tannate of fibrin or leather, that their 
color was chocolate browa. Then too, the 
poor stuff, green tea, is ased more by us than 
anywhere, and that by reason of its being 
cured in dirty copper pans, finally gives the 
stomach a fine copper lining. Yes, good For- 
mosa tea delicately prepared is a delicious 
drink, but spare us from the miserable broth 
too often served as tea.—Toledo Journal, 





Astonishing a Policeman, 

**Some people have peculiar ideas as to the 
duties of a policeman,” said a se nt the 
other day. ‘A few minutes since, I was com- 
ing down a street, and I saw a nicely dressed 
lady carrying a child of about two months old, 
I should think, stop the policeman in front of 
me, I was near on by this time to hear 
her first question, which was : 

“** How often do the cars pass here, please?’ 


relent- | 

















































ment, as he again turned his attention to his 
patient whom, it was evident, he considered to 


animation, and even then Violet did not come 
back to consciousness ; fever followed, and she 


‘It’s going to be a neck-and-neck race be- 
tween life and death,” the doctor frankly told 
her friends, *‘and you must be vigilant and 


This unforseen calamity of course put an end 


It was thought best that Nellie should at 
once repair to Milan, and Mrs. Hawley left 


to London to assist Mrs, Mencke in the care of 


It was more than a month before Violet was 
pronounced out of danger; and then, as soon 
as she was able to sit up, the physician advised 
a change of climate: a few weeks at Mentone, 


The poor girl looked as if a rude breath would 


encke, who still secretly clung to the hope 
of effecting an alliance beween her and Lord 
Cameron, was anxious to do everything to 
build her up: consequently she immediately 


rivate interview first, how- 
ship, from whom the real 









‘“** About every ten minutes, ma’am,’ was the 
officer's reply. 

“**Dear me! Ihave been waiting here longer 
than that now,’ she continued, Then, looking 
up at the man, she asked, with a most appeal- 
ing and innocent expression : ‘Would you mind 
staying here and holding baby until the next 
car comes? I am so tired.’ 

‘* When I tell you that the man in question 
was the oldest helor in the force, and had 
never, in the memory of man, had a baby in 
his arms, perhaps you can imagine the look on 
his face as he turned and stalked away.” 
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To Correspondents. 
{Corresfondents will addrese—" Correspondence Column,” 


Sarurpay Nieut Office.) cwong, Can have 
Dora.—Are you not fooling ? sweet, snowy-white, never 


D. 8.—Erratic, genial and vain. Tot, not bande chap es | oon white. 
Qureniz Detient.—See Maple Leaf. 


i}, Use the “Surprise” way. No boiling 
it; or scalding. "Remeckais le! Try it! 
A. Granam.—Ambition, self-reliance and viv icity. Reap THE DIRecrions ONTHE WRAPPER. 
J. B. Martin.—Energy, self-esteem, reserve and decision 
Ss Rosemary, St. Thomas.—Nov. 10., 1872, fell_on a Sun- 
ay. 
IsaBKL, Fliat.—Decision, tenderness, obduracy, ambition 
and vanity. 
Mary ANN ANDERSON.—Order, eelfichness, irdecision ard 
self-esteem. 
C. J. Frank.—Wilfu’', languid temperament, self-esteem- 
ing and candid. 
Jack Maniy.—Energetio, ambitious, happy-hearted and 
warm-tempered. 
Victoria Recina.—Impulse, generosity, self-reliance, self- 
will and yanity. 
Unping.—Your writing shows intuitive perception, gener- 
osity, and wilfulness. 
Raina —Self-esteem, sincerity, self-reliance and prudence 
are indicated by your writing. 
Nan, Barrie.— Your writing shows candor, impatience, a 
rather variable temperament and decision. 
C. Martin AnD C. Merritt — Considerable perseverance, 
eccentricity, impulse, originality and self-will. 
Emma J.—Your writing shows much patience, sincerity, 
a little too much self-esteem and fair energy. 
L. M. anp Frignps, Wingham.—You must write more 
than your autographs for character delineation. 
W. J. F., Stratford.—He would not be professional unless 
he made a livelihood or a part of his living by it. 
Zeta Stanuey, Brockville.— Your writing shows careless- 
ness, a little vanity, mirthfulness and good-nature. 
Jack.— Your writing exhibits a lack of caution, sincerity, 
sympathy and much tenderness and some self-wi 1, 
RattLE Brain —Sensitiveness, self-will, iadecision, vanity 
and energy belong to your collection of characteristics. 
er eicen writing is either po ae or unformed. 
It shows le except perseverance, vanity and candor. lat gulate * 
Zanira, Brockville.—You are doubtless very practical, Grae if a cleans ” — 


fairly ambitious, energetic, prudent, self-esteeming and 

orderly. 
Tramp No. 1, Winnipeg.—Am —_ the delineations were 

correct. Your writing shows sincerity, order, ambition, 

decision and vanity. Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
Forrescoz, Brantford.—You will not, I think, find any who suffer from this distressing complaint; 


authority for the ‘‘1.” Your writiag shows good execu but fortunately their goodness does not end 
tive ability, originality and self-will. here, and those who once try them will find 


R. I. L.—Yes, I daresay you are curious, Don’t yo think these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
the majority of Eoglishmen are? Your writing shows in- they will not be willing to do without them. 
Seu amiability, some candor and self-will. —a But after all sick 


head 
Dor.—I'll keep ‘‘mun.”  “‘ Little finger act” is the un- AC Ms f= 


due influence exerted by one person over others—com- 
monly called ‘‘ winding about the finger.” See. 
is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inct- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Littie Liver Pi.is 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 


Draxis—What a graceful bit of prose that quotation is! 
It isa favorite ene of mine. Your writing shows much 
energy, intuitive perception, firmnue:s and self-reliance. 

SerPoieiTs.—I replied to Serpolette in issue of May 3 
Was that not your answer, or dii you miss it? Man 
thanks for the enclosed flower. Its coloriog is splendid. 

Manprak8, Parkdale.—Your disposition is very careless, 
and your lack cf ambition is also much against you. You 
are probably a little self-willed and withal light-hearted. 

NeEnemoosHA.—Many thanks for your kind wishes. I am 

leased to know that the character de:ineation was correct. 

‘nis one shows mirthfulness, de-ision, sincerity and firm- 
ness in friendship. 

Fivert, Huntsville.—The last voyage of the Great East- 
ern that I find mention made of is the one ending in Sep- 
tember, 1874. Your wiiting shows carelessness, wit, wil 
fulness and fair energy. 

Uxeracious Ong.—Indeed I was not sarcastic. My re- 
iuark was made in real earnest. You mustn’t do so much 
guessing. Your writing exhibits decision, sensitivenes, 
self-esteem, candor and impulse. 

Auipa.— Am sorry the “‘next issue,” which you menti n 
80 feelingly, did not contain your answer. The lettars are 
so numerous that many are left over each week. Your 
writing shows a little vanity, much cantor and good-nature 
ambition and self-reliance. ° 

Drirt.—Your writing indicates much sensitiveness, a 
little selfishness and a disposition to be uncharitable. You 
are doubtless energetic, but not very cheerful. The sma)i 
sample enclosed shows perseverance, a prac and re- 
eerved nature and some self-esteem 

Cuick, St. Catharines —How brave you were to write 
first, and how lucky I am that the whole family did not 
write at once and send me all the specimens in one envel- 
ope. Your writing shows warmth of heart, impulse, energy 
order and good intuitive perception. Fs 

Luua.—Your writing shows a practical, unostentatious 
nature, order, self-reliance and sincerity, with an inclina- 
tion to be selfish. 2. No, unless she be hostess, or, in fact, 
a friend of your friend. When there are exceptional cir- 
cumstances it is often a pretty way of warmly welcoming. 

C. M. H., #7. Taomas.—You gave me such a nice little 
account of yourself that I almost think I should know you 
on the street. Your wish regarding the lacroese match was 
fulfilled, as you know. Your writing indicates a practical 
nature, considerable tenderness, impulse, wilfulness 
mirth and variable temperament. 

Lake Lity.--What a ‘“‘sweet, dear little” letter you 
wrote. You brought a wonderfully PY smile to my 
face, and I think you are ver) shrewd and correct in jour 
superar. That is candid, is it not? Will you write 
again whenever )ou think I can be of the least assistance 7 
Your writing +hows order, iapeie, self-reliance, perse- 
verance and much tenderness. Is it not so? , 

Mareugrits.--Many thanks for your kindly wnitten 
letter. Yes, your guess was not astray, but do jou not 
think this habit cf *‘ supposing” is a very bad o e? Aren’t 
you afraid you'll grow very curious? No.1. Is that of an 
energetic, impulsive, warm-tempered, self-willed and sym- 
pathetic girl. No. 2 Shows reserve, caution, some se)f- 
esteem and sincerity. No. 3. Genial, candid yet prudent 
and a little vain, Write again, Marguerite, if you will, 

Marte Lazar, Cueiph.—When an engagement is broken 
the betrothal ring and ali presents and letters sh uld b 
returned. A man or woman has no right to keep any 


while others do not. 

Carter's LirrLe Liver Pitts are very smal} 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
pang all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CABTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 
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thing which will remind them of adead love Of (ourse HARMLESS HEADACHE 
there are exceptional circumstances, but a right-mindea POWDERS 
woman would not care to retain gi'ts which a prc mised ; cure 
husband had made her. Your writing shows warmth ot ALL MEADACHE. 
heart, indecision, some carelessness and a little selfishness, oan are not CHE. 

Myra—I have noticed the same peculiarity of pronuncia. ised t0 cure every- 
tion in Americans, while we invariab:y accent it a the fret po pene aay aeee. 

- try ? 


syllable. Tne distribution cf the accent takes more time 
and I should think our Amecican f.iends would regret that’ 
In fact the ‘* boys” themselves speak oftener of their wheels 
than their bicycles. Your writing shows order, enery 

sympathy and sincerity Thank you for your kind little 
wish for the column’s continuance. I am glad to read and 
answer many of the bright and clever letters I receive, 


BarcaroLs, Hamilton.—If the adherence to it roakes 
trouble for your betrothed you covld annul it, though | 
cannot see why such an objection should be made. Your 
letter shows me that you are self-willed, very impulsive. 
just and decisive, with some originality. I thiak as you do 
regarding an engagement. I think it is sacred and ‘should 
not be though’ ly entered upon. You have the right 
conception of ite serious nature, and I reg you for your 
views. I trust all will yet come right, You know the old 
adage. Write again, if I can help you. 


Kcas.—You wrote a real nice letter, Jack, and the 
patience you exhibited regarding an answer is worthy of 


Special mention. Ycur writing shows romantic furion | men of Toronto preter to lunch at the Co! 
ing nature, indecision, some carelessness and th 


ness, ambition and seifeateem.- Perhaps Tam ind ntless- | borne Street restaurant, where everything 
an eee oo sok a is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s personal supe™ 
vision, to going where they would not fi4 


voice, expression and even in writing. I think the ha: 
tly affected by the labor it is eonattames to, but lan 
the same individual attention. Cuisine first 
class. 


will cost but 25 cents 


They are not a Cathartlee 


Jewell & Kinnear 


COLBORNE STREET 








The merchants and professional gentle 







ess to a small portion of faith in palmistry. 


SAVOY HOTEL 


Victoria Embankment 
LONDON 
‘“*The Hotel de Luxe of the World.” 
MAGNIFICENT RIVER VIEW 
LUXURIOUS SUITES WITH 
BATH ROOMS 
SHADED ELECTRIC LIGHT EVERY- 
WHERE, NO GAS. 


SAVOY RESTAURANT 


Wire Larce Terrace, Tue Finest anp 
ONLY OPEN-AIR RESTAURANT IN LONDON, 


ro the Embankment 
THE CUISINE RIVALS THE MOST 
FAMOUS CONTINENTAL AND 
AMERICAN RESTAUKANTS. 
oe de Cuisine, vee 
eting Manager, HENARD, 
General Manager, M, RITZ. 



















JEWELL & KINNEAR 


J.&J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 
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CHAPTER XLIX, 


The door had been opened to Cynthia by a 
strange servant. She asked if Mr, Lepel was 
at home—a conventionalism of which she im- 
mediately repented. Was he well enough to 
see anybody, at least? she added. 

The girl did not know, but asked her to walk 
inside. Mr. Lepel was better; he was dressed 
every day and sat in thedrawing-room ; but he 
had not seen any visitors as yet. He was in 
the drawing-room now, she thought; and he 
was alone, 

“T will goup,” said Cynthiadecidedly. ‘‘ You 
need not announce me, I will go myself; he 
knows me very well.” 

The girl fell back doubtfully ; but Cynthia’s 
tone was 8o resolute, her air so assured, that 
there was nothing for it but to give way. 
Besides, Mrs. Vane was out, and nobody had 
sad what was to be done in case of visitors. 

Cynthia went in very quietly. Hubert was 
lying on a sofa in the darkest corner of the 
room, Lhe blinds were aoe closed ; but 
she could see his face, and she thought at first 
that he was asleep. His eyes were closed, his 
hands were stretched at his sides; his atti- 
tude was expressive of the utmost languor and 
weariness. She came a little nearer and looked 
at him closely. His frame was sadly wasted 
and there was an expression of suffering an 
melancholy upon his face that touched her 
deeply. She drew nearer and nearer to the 
sofa; but he did not look. up until she was 
almost close to him. Then he opened his eyes. 
She cried ‘‘ Hubert!” and dropped on her knees 
beside him, so as to bring her face upon a level 
with his own. She put her arms around him 
and kissed his cheek. 

“Oh, Hubert,” she said, ‘‘I could not stay 
away! I love vou, my darling—I love you in 
spite of all! Will you forgive me for being so 
cruel when I saw you last?” 

She felt him tremble a little, 

‘** Cyathia?’ he said ; and then with a sudden 
gesture he threw his arm around her, rested 
his head upon her shoulder, and burst into 
tears—tears of weakness in part, but tears also 
of love, of penitence, of almost unbearable re- 
lief. 

She held him close,to her, kissing his dark 
head from time to time, and calling him by 
fond, caressing names. But forsome minutes 
he did not seem to be able or to care to speak. 
She caught the work “ Forgive !” once or twice 
between his gasps for breath; but she could 
distinguish nothing more. 

‘*Durling,” she said at last, ‘‘ you will do 
yourself harm if this goes on. e calm, and 
let us talk together a little time. Yes, I for- 

ive you, if I must say so before anything else. 
There, there! Ah, my own love, how could I 
have left you so long? I was cruel and un- 


kind !” 

‘*No, Cynthia—no! I never thought that I 
should see you again,” he said brokenly. 
**Don’t leave me again—just yet.” 

“TI will never leave you, if you like,” she 
murmured ie 

** Never, Cynthia?” 

“So long as we both do live. 
what I mean ?” 

‘*] daren’t think. You don’t mean that you 
will now—now become——” 

“Your wife? Yes, if you will have me, Hu- 
bert. There is no barrier between us now.” 

“Your father?” he murmure¢, looking at her 
with weary wistful eyes. 

‘* My father sent me to you to-day. No, darl- 
ing, I have not told him.” 

‘IT wish to Heaven you had, Cynthia!” 

‘““What! I betrav your confidence? No, I 
could not do that. But he has some notion al- 
ready, Hubert. He told me that he suspected 
you—or your sister—some time ago; and he 
said to me to-day that he believed that you 
could have cleared him if you had liked.” 

“And what did you say? I wisb that you 
had found it in your heart to tell him every- 
thing you knew.” 

“T could not do that. But I did not ~— 
what he had said ;” and then she told him all 
that she remembered of her father's words. 

‘* His generosity crushes me to the earth!” 
said Hubert ey “TIT must tell him the 
whole story, and let him decide.” 

‘He has decided.” 

‘I cannot accept that decision. Since I have 
been lying here, Cynthia, and since you left 
me, I have seen it ali as it appeared in your 
eyes. I have wondered at my own cowardice; 
and I hope—I trust that I have repented of it. 
It is time that I did, Cynthia, for I believe that 
Iam a dying man.” 

**No, no!” she cried, clinging to him pas- 
sionately. ‘* You will get better now—you 
must get better—for my sake!” 

“I wish I could, my darling—I wish I could!” 

‘* Why have you such gloomy thoughts? You 
are depressed ; you have wanted me. I shall 
soon make you well. I shall take you away 
from England to some warm bright country 
where you will have nothing to do but be happy 
and grow quite strong; and I will take care of 
you, and make up to you if I can for everything 
that vou have lost.” 

‘Yes, if one had not a conscience,” said 
Hubart, with a faint sad smile, ‘‘one could be 
very happy, could one not? But you forget; 
you told me before that I must make amends, 
My darling, there is only one course open to 
me now.” 

“Hubert!” She knew by instinct what 
course he meant to take. 

‘We are going to have the whole truth told 
now,” he went on softly. ‘‘ And what a relief 
it will be! My God, I wonder that I could 
bear the burden so long! For I have suffered, 
Cynthia, though not as your father has. I am 
xuing now to tell the truth and bear the 
penalty ; there is no other way.” j 

‘‘Tbere cannot be much of a legal penalty,’ 
said Cynthia, trying to speak bravely. “It 
was a duel.” 

‘Manslaughter, I suppose. It will depend a 
good dealon public feeling what the punish- 
ment will be; and public feeling will—very 
rightly—beagainst me. To let another man be 
condemned to death when I could have cleared 
him with a word! I think, Cynthia, chat the 
mob wil! tear me to pieces if they can get hold 
of me!” 

“They will not get hold of you. And, if the 
palsy knows that it was all for your sister's 
sake——” 

‘I want to save Flossy, Cynthia. I think I 
can shield her still.” 

“IT do not think that my father will shield 
her, Hubert, He knows.” 

**She must be shielded, if possible, dear, for 
the old general’s sake. What a fool I was not 
to prevent that marriage! Well, it can’t be 
helped now. But one thing I can do—I can 
exonerate your father, and confess that I shot 
Sydney Vane, without a word about my sister. 
That must be so, Cynthia. And your father 
whust. be silent.” 

“You will deprive yourself of your one ex- 
cuse,” said Cynthia, quietly, 

““T know. I cannot help it. I must stand 
forth to the world as a brutal murderer—as 
once your father did, my Cynthia, It is only 
just and right. They must sentence me as 
they please, But it will not be for long; I shall 
probably not come out of prison. But if Ido 


Cc burst into tears. 

pent is it—I can’t bear it!” she cried, 
“My father is right—he has got over the worst 
of it and outlived all that was hard. It would 
rha Seurints ~ zou! How could you bear it— 
aod how cou 

* You could bear it if you thought it brought 
me happiness, could you not? I know lam 
Selfish, Cynthia,” 

“No, no—you are an hing, bok selfish! Oh, 
darling, live for mea little if you will not for 
vouraclt Father asks youto do that as well as 
} You will make us suffer if you suffer—and 

cannot bear to part from you again! If you 


You know 





love me, Hubert, say nothing—for my father’s 


sake and mine!’ 


It was a strange plea, And, while Hubert 
listened and strove to calm her, there came a 
new and unwonted sound upon the stairs—the 
sound of a struggle, of trampling feet, of angry 


voice—of a woman’s shriek and a man’s stifle 
curse. Cynthia sprang to her feet. 

‘I hear my father’s voice!” 
‘What can that mean!” 


There had been another visitor that afternoon 
to Hubert’s lodgings in Russell square. Sabina 


Meldreth had presented herself at three o’clock 
and had inquired for Mrs, Vane. 
that Mrs. 
likel to be back until six or half-past six o’clock. 


Jenkins had informed her, ‘‘and they're to 
dine together, because it’s the first time that 
master has stayed up to dinner since he was 
taken il.” 

**Oh, that'll do very well for me!” said 
Sabina sullenly. ‘‘I shall see the whole lot of 
them then, I suppose. I'll wait!”—and she 
planted herself on one of the wooden chairs in 
the hall. 

**Won’t you comedown-stairs?” said Jenkins. 
“*My missus is there.” 

‘**No, I won’t. I want to see Mrs, Vane ; and 
perhaps she'll get away or refuse to see me if I 
am downstairs. Sitting here, she can’t escape 
so easy. I want Mrs, Vane.” 

“You seem to have got a grudge against 
her,” he observed. ‘Didn’t she pay you 
properly?” 

‘* No, she didn’t —not that it’s any business of 
yours,” Sabina remarked. 

And, after that speech, Jenkins retired with 
dignity, feeling that it was not his part to con- 
verse any longer with a woman who chose to 
be so very impolite to him. 

**She looks very queer!” he observed to his 
wife downstairs. ‘‘She’s in black, and her 
eyes are red as if she’d been crying, and her 
face as white as death. I think she looks as if 
she was going out of her mind.” 

Whereupon Mrs. Jenkins herself went up- 
stairs to inspect the dangerous Sabina, but 
came down with the report that ‘she looked 
quiet enough.” And so the afternoon went on 
—and still Mrs. Vane did not arrive. But 
Cynthia did. 

When Sabina heard Miss West’s voice speak- 
ing to the maid at the door, she gave a violent 
start. Then she rose and went cautiously into 
a little room which opened off the hall, and 
stood behind the door, so that Cynthia could 
not see her. As soon as Cynthia had gone 
upstairs, Sabina dashed out into the hall again 
and inspected the square through the panes of 
glass at the side of the hall door. 

‘It’s him, sure enough,” she said to herself, 
**and his daughter's gone upstairs! Well, they 
are bold as brass, the palr of them! They 
didn’t ought to be allowed to escape, I'm sure; 
but I don’t know what to do. I wish Mrs, 
Vane would come home, and the general too. 
They'd take care he was nabbed fast enough ! 
And here they come!” 

For at that moment Miss Vane’s carriage 
drove upto the door, and out of it came its 
owner, as well as Mrs. Vane and the general. 
Sabina opened the door before the man had 
had time to knock. And no sooner had Mrs. 
Vane entered than she was confronted by 
Sabina. 

** What do you want here?” she asked, 

Sabina had, as Flossy expected, come with 
demands that would not perhaps have been 
easy to satisfy ; but all her plans were swept 
away by the appearance of Westwood in the 
Sabina did not attempt to stand on 


square, 
ceremony. 

‘“*For goodness sake, ma’am, don’t go up- 
stairs nor let them go just yet!” she said hur- 


riedly. ‘* There’s the man Westwood in the 
square—and his daughier’s just gone up to 
Mr. Lepel. I knew him by sight perfectly. If 
you want him to be arrested, ma’am, you could 
get it done now easily.” 

‘* What’s that?” said old Miss Vane, step- 
ping back with her hand toherear. “ roe 
are you looking so pale, Flossy? What's all 
this about ?” 

Flossy looked at her husband and then 
looked at Sabina. She would have given any- 
thing to stop Sabina’s tongue. For the general 
had never yet been made aware of one-half of 
her manceuvres, and she did not think that he 
even knew that Westwood was alive. The 
whole thing would probably excite him terri- 
bly; and there was a certain unsigned docu- 
ment in the general’s bureau at home about 
which Flossy was particularly anxious. She 
had not wanted him to hear too much about 
Westwood’s fate. 

But there was no help for it now. He came 
torward with his sister, wanting to know what 
all the disturbance was about, and questioning 
first one and then another in turn. Sabina 
was most voluble; but, acting on a hint from 
Mrs. Vane, she did not at once say how she 
came to recognize the man. The general flew 
into a rage, as Fiossy had expec him to do, 
and wanted to go out and lay hands on his 
brother’s murderer. With great difficulty his 
wife and sister persuaded him to listen to rea- 
son, The footman was dispatched for the 
police, and Jenkins was deputed to accost the 
man and bring him to the house. In this last 

iece of business Flossy took the lead. She 
cod a notion that Jenkins was in Cynthia's 
confidence, and would not do what was re- 
quired of him if he knew its purpose ; and for 
that reason she may gave him a message 
from Hubert and Cynthia. Neither the general 
nor Miss Vane heard it or perhaps they would 
not have allowed it to be sent ; but it certainly 
effected all that they desired. Quietly and un- 
suspiciously Westwood came stepping across 
the square in Jenkins’ wake: and just as 
quietly he was taken up the stairs and shown 
into a little sitting-room, where it had been 
decreed that he should be delayed until the 
police could arrive. 

But Westwood was not altogether at his 
ease. He was surprised that neither Cynthia 
nor Lepel was there to meet him—surprised to 
find himself alone in a bare little room for five 
or ten minutes at the very least, At last he 
tried the door. It was locked. And then the 
truth flashed across his mind—he had been re- 
cognized—he had been entrapped. Perhaps 
even Cynthia and Hubert Lepel were in the 
plot. They had perhaps meant him to be 
caught and sent back to Portland, to die like a 
wild beast in a ‘ ‘ 

“There will "he meueder done first!” said 
Westwood, looking round him for a wea- 

on, ‘Let's see which is the strongest— 

ubert Lepel or me. And now for the door! 
The window is too high.” 

He had found a poker, and he dealt one crash- 
ing blow at the lock of the door. It was not 
strong, and it yielded almost immediately. 
There was a shriek from some one on the stairs 
—the rush of two men from the hall, The 

eneral ‘and a servant were instantly upon 
tie. and, what was worse, C ia’s arms 
were around his neck, her hand upon his arm. 

* Father, brah strike! You will kill some- 
body !” she cri 

‘And what do I care? Is it you oes were 

iven me up? Do you want me to die like 
Fat ina hole?” the man cried, trying to shake 
her 
But the men were at hie side—resistance was 
useless—the door at the foot of the stairs had 
been barred, and there was no way of escape. 

‘The police will be here directly—keep him 
till they come !” cried the panatel'es she top of 
his voice. ‘I shall give him in charge! He is 
the murderer Westwood, the man who killed 
my brother, Goo Vane, and afterwards 
escaped from Portland Prison, where he was 
undergoing a life sentence! I remember the 
man perfectly, Sabina Meldrethk, you can 


identify him?” 
















she said. 


She was told 
ane had gone out, and was not 


nd then the general’s coming with her,” 


















** Oh, yes, I can identify him!” said Sabina, 
curtly. ‘‘He’s Miss West's father, anyway— 
and we all know who that was. We heard her 
call him father, just now, her very self.” 

The servants. tightened their grasp on the 
man’sarm. But at that moment an interrup- 
tion occurred. The drawing-room door was 
flung open, and Hubert Lepel, ghastly pale and 
staggering a little as he moved, appeared upon 
the scene. 

“This must go no further,” he said. “ Keep 
the police away, and let this man go. He is not 
Sydney Vane’s murderer.” 

“Don’t interfere, sir!” shouted the general 
from the stairs. ‘This is Westwood, the man 
who escaped from Portland—and back to Port- 
land he shall go!” 

“It is Westwood, I know,” said Hubert 
supporting himself against the door-post, and 
looking down calmly upon the excited up 
below ; “ but Westwood was not a murderer. 
Genera!, you have been mistaken all this time. 
I wish to make a statement of the truth—it 
was 1 who killed Sydney Vane! Now do what 


you like!” 
(To be continued.) 
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A Paraphrased Order. 





Toothless Guest—If you’ve got some ext reme- 
ly tender steak, you may bring me some, 

Hardened Waiter—Slab 'f yearling fer a gum- 
mer !—Judge. 


a ee 
A Sweet But Awful Liar. 


A Yankee officer was bragging about the 
crack shots in his corps. 

‘*Oh, that’s nothin’ to the way we shoot,” 
said another. ‘I belonged to a company of a 
hundred men, and every week we used to go 
out to practice. The cip’n would draw us up 
in —— file, and set a cider barrel rollin’ down 
hill. Each man took a shot at the bung-hole as 
it turned up. The barrel was then examined, 
and if there was a shot found that didn’t go 
into the bung-hole, the man that fired it was 
expelled. Ive belonged to the company ten 
years, and there ain't been nobody expelled 


yet. 





Women as Conversationists, 


Talking to women is a more difficult task 
than talking to men, declares the Illustrated 
American. The majority of women are neces- 
sarily more vapid then men, because they are 
not even supposed to take any interest in most 
of the things which make the material of good 
conversation. With a man, one always has 
the common ground of the newspaper. The 
dullest of men can “apy t fairly hold of 
the one idea set forth in a | ng article, and 
this gives him a sort of impetus. Women, 
however, do not get so much as this. And in 
consequence of the conventional restraint put 
upon all their ideas and chances of acquiring 
ideas, they do not catch more than half the 
allusions . which, as distinguished from elab- 
orate statements, good talk always abounds, 
The allusions have to be explained, with the 
same effect as decanting soda water. 
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WAG rs 
\ sy 
CP 

oi 

ie 


ING aS 
3 aA Asi > ae e 
) My : - 
- endl e x \ : | 


Lawyer Which—Well, O'Flaherty, have you 
told me all the facts, without elaboration, ex- 
aggeration, or equivocation? I want to save 

ou if I can. 

O’Flahertv—Oi have, yer honor. Oi’ve tould 
how I shot de mon, an’ not a wurrud but’s as 
thrue’s me affidavy ; so ye can put in de lies, 
sorr, to shoot yerself. Ye onnershtan that 
pairt betther nor I do, onny day.— Puck. 








No More Sisters. 

**T will be a sister to you,” she said. 

**No,” he replied sadly ; ‘* I’ve got one sister, 
who wears my neckties, borrows car fares, 
loses my hair brush, puts tidies all over the 
furniture in my room, and expects me to take 
her to the theatre twice a week. I think I'll 
go out into the world and forget you.”— Wash- 
ington Post. 








Rather Feeble. 


They tell of an engineer on the New Jersey 
Central Railroad who is one of those men who, 
no matter what the provocation is, never use 
swear words. In an accident his locomotive 
was smashed all to pieces. The engineer 
walked around the wreck, gazed at it, mourn- 
fully, paused and ejaculated : ‘Oh, fiddle!” 








No Poetry in Him. 

* Ah, love!” she murmured, as the 
dered through the moonlight, ‘‘ah, 
why do the summer roses fade ?” 

He happened to be a youn 
practical turn of mind, and replied that it was 
owing to the insufficiency of oxygen in the at- 
mosphere, 


wan- 
earest, 


chemist of a 





The Secret of the Necklace. 


There is a young wonian in an Eastern town 
who has worn about her white throat Sestog 
the past season, a very handsome diamon 
necklace set with thirteen single stones of con- 
siderable value. As the parents of the young 
woman were not persons of wealth, the orna- 
ment naturally was the occasion of conside:- 
able speculation among her women friends. 
Finally one young woman, more privileged or 
more audacious than the rest, remarked on the 
beauty of the necklace, and asked how she 
came to have it. With charming frankness, 
she replied: ‘‘Of course it is a very valuable 
thing, but really its chief value is in its asso- 
ciations, Each one of these stones has a sep- 


arate and sweet memory forme. You see, it’s | 


& composite, and it is made out of the diamond 
engagement-rings that I have worn at different 
times. There were thirteen of them, and 
naturally I couldn’t go on wearing them, and 
as I didn’t return them for fear of wounding 
the feelings of the men, I just had them all set 
together in a necklace. And now I can wear 
them all at once comfortably, and besides you 
see how handsome an ornament I have.” 





Courtesy to Women as a National Char- 
acteristic, 


Frenchmen, Spaniards and Italians, with 
their various race branches, are, as a rule, very 

reeable men to encounter in society; but 
they have literally no appreciation of that un- 
compromising sincerity which is the boast of 
the Saxon race. With a man of the Latin 
race a spade may be called almost anything 
but a spade, and he takes it for granted that if 
he calls it a moonbeam you know perfectly 
well that it isn’t one, and that to call it so is 
“only his fun.” With a man of this blood, his 
first obligation towards women is to make 
himself agreeable, to put them into good 
humor, and to say the sort of things they 
like to hear. 

In New York the gentleman sends or carries 
French candies to the lady he wishes to please; 
the Frenchman does the same thing with a 
difference, for the sweetmeats he offers are 
verbal, and rather understood than seen, and 
he is as much surprised at being misunder- 
stood as the first man would be if the recipient 
of the candies should indignantly declare that 
he had offered to maintain her. 

The Spaniard tells a guest that his house 
his horse, his hereditary jewels are yours and 
yours alone; but the few persons who have 
tried to take him at his word have seen cause 
to deeply regret their credulity. The cavalier 
who makes a moruing call or writes a note of 
inquiry after the ball, declares that he “kisses 
the feet” of the lady he addresses ; but if she 
held out_a foot to accept the proffered salute, 
he would ietreat in alarm, thinking she had 
gone mad or wished to insult him. 

In the same spirit he tells nearly every young 
and good-looking woman he sees that he could 
not sleep last night for thinking of her, that if 
he had met her earlier in his life he should 
have been a different man, that if she is so un- 
kind and cold towards him he shall be driven 
to desperate courses, that when she is present 
other women fade into insignificance, that he 
does not know whether the prima donna is 
singing well or ill, because his attention is 
fixed Hany her eyebrow, or her waist, or her 
ear, etc, 





Origin of a Familiar Line. 

The well-known expression, ‘‘ footprints on 
the sands of time,” the origin of which is 
usually attributed to Longfellow, was probably 
suggested by a letter of the first Napoleon to 
his Minister of the Interior respecting the poor 
laws. ‘‘It is melancholy,” he says, “to see 
time passing away without being put to its 
full value. Surely in a matter of this kind we 
should endeavor to do something, that we may 
say that we have lived, that we have not lived 
in vain, that we may leave some impress of our 
lives on the sands of time.” 
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She Stood By Him, 


“Do you think your sister likes me Tommy?” 
- =, ry aoe > for you at dinner,” " 
or me as a 
anything ainst me?” ae ae 
“No, nothing much. Father said he thought 
you were rather an ass, but sis got up and said 
ou wasn’t, and told father he ought to know 
tter than judge a man by his looks,” 





Tit for Tat. 


Miss Vasser—Don’t you think Miss Spring- 
love is a charming poetess ? 

Uncle Solomon—Oh, yes, a very sweet poet- 
ess, and her cousin, Miss Chalmers, is a charm- 
ing interess, and her Aunt Lucrece is an 
excellent sculptoress, and her mother used to 
be an excellent dishwasheress, and——, —Life. 


> 


Bosom Friends. 


Clara— Your mother is trying to prevent your 
marriage with Mr. Castaway, is she not? . 

Ethel— Ye—e—s, 

Clara—V/hy in the world does she do that? 

Ethel—To make his mother believe that the 
match is a desirable one.—Munsey’s Weekly. 














Covering the Whole Question. 
Briggs—Say, old man, what 
for that cold? 7 Cvives}? i rene 
Griggs—Coughing.— Life. 








WE quote following prices on small Instru- 
ments for next 30 days: 


GUITARS - .« - - $5.00 to $30 
BANJOS .- ~ - - 465 ‘* 26 
VIOLINS - - - - 185“ 60 


All Other Instruments in Proportion 
Our lowest priced goods are equal to any other dealers 


medium grades in the city. We invite your inspectio 
before purchasing elsewhere. z ore 


TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT CO. 


JOSEPH RUSE, Manager 
346 QUEEN ST. WEST 


CANADA'S SUMMER RESORT 


THE IROQUOIS HOUSE 


IN THE 


BELG@IL MOUNTAINS 


(St. Hilaire, Quebec) 
One Hour From Montreal 
Open from May 22 to Cct. 1 
B. F. CAMPBELL, Managing Director. 


Nt. Charles | Restanrest 


LUNCHEON AND DINING ROORS 
70 YONGE STREE®? 


Next door to Dominion Bank 








Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
round floor. Finest Bar in Canada. 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIEROE 
Proprietors 


WATGHES FREE. ctrgocds “Write snd ve cntrotnee 
2 5 Canadian Watch Co.. Toronto. Can. 


PATENTS 


Caveats and Re-vssues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention, I make 
careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 

With my offices directly across from the Patent O 

nd being in personal attendance there, it is apparent 
Ihave superior facilities for making pa preliminary 
ul prosecution 
of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 








ent to my care, in the shortest possible time. 
FEES MODERATE, and ezclusive attention given to 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 


ences sent on request. 
R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washington, D. C., 


(Mention this Paper.) Opposite the U. 8. Patent Offics 


J. YOUNG 


LEADING UNDERTAKE 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 679 


-Dunn’s 
Mustard 





THE 











SURELY 


CONSUMPTION FE 


TO THE EDITOR:—Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
above named disease. By its timely use Soe of eeeees cases a been ees eg cvred, 
I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FR to any of your readers who have cv.. 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C., 180 West 4delaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 





A Household Remedy. 

Ayer’s Pills are invaluable for children,} Ayer’s Pills are made from the cons 

and should always be kept ready for use| centrated extracts and active remedial 

a z | : ° 

in case of an emergency. **I have used | properties of purely vegetable substances. 
Ayer’: Pills, iu my family, for the past|They are therefore more effective and 
fifteen years. { give them to my children, safer than pills made by the ordinary 
in preference to any other physic, and | process, with powdered drugs. **I have 
always With satisfactory results. We] used Ayer’s Pills from childhood. They 
consider this. medicine a household neces-| have been my family medicine for years, 
sity, and would not be without it.—B. F. | and never fail to give perfect satisfaction, 
Stevenson, Yonkers, N. Y. — Mrs. C. E. Clark, Tewksbury, Mass. 

I have used Ayer’s Cathartic Pills, in] Ayer’s Cathartic Pills are considered a 
my family, for ten years. They are} household necessity to my customers, 
pleasaui and safe to take, und agree with | always give perfect satisfaction. Our 

MY CHILDREN BEST PHYSICIANS 
oetter than any medicine known to me. | invariably use them in their practice.~— 
For stomach, liver, and bowel complaints, | Calvin Tilton, Druggist, Allendale, Mo. 
. ° . we "7 » — 
iu — j oi ee , “ _ We have used Ayer’s Sugar-Coated Pills 

- ? ’ —— 4 many years, and think them a very safe 

I have used Ayer’s Pills for over twenty | and excellent family aperient.—A. B. 
yeurs, and am never without them. As a| Foster, Children’s Home, Westville, Conn. 


family medicine they are unsurpassed. — For the \ 

+“ aint, ” ee # past five years T was seldom 
Jedersou S. Tennis, New Hampshire, O.| eee trom the torturing pains of Neu- 

I have used Ayer’s Pills many years, in| ralgia. At last I discovered a remedy 
my practice and in my family, and have;in Ayer’s Cathartic Pills, which not 
found them entirely satisfactory as a) only afforded immediate relief, but have 
cathartic medicine. —George E, Waller,| completely cured me.— Mrs. Lemuel N. 
M. D., Martinsville, Va. Hunnewell, McConnellsburgh, Pa. 


AYER’S “zor PILLS, 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co. Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, 66. 
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LORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 











R. E, W. SCHUCH 


r Chu ch of the Sees Conductor Univer- 


sity Glee Club, has resumed fon in 


Voiee Culture and Expression in Singing 


At his residence, 
83 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 
M, FIELD 


e FROM LEIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 
105 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Music 


Will accept en ents for Concerts, and will also take 
pupils in Piano Theory and Instrumentation. 
HARMonNY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a distance 
Mr. THOS, SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 

Will give lessons in harmony as above and Colleges candi- 
dates for examinations in Muric at Trinity and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Ringleton’ '8 pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
4.0.0. (Eng.), Toronto. 


'R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist acd Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
WA4LTER ‘DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 











Buchanan St., and Toronto ¢ ollege of Music 





a, O (LATE OF THE ROva. 
A. | ° V Conservatoire, Leipzig 
y) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Bapéi« 


Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
rofessor 0! f nging at the London Academy, Londcn, Eng., 
@ now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons i in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studer ts, 
and specially prepares pupils for ail branches of the musi cal 
ee ae ae concerts and oratorios. Voi e pro- 
ction is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, 152 Wilton 
— or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 
ns. 


ISS ALICE WALTZ 


Late Solo Soprano, Plymouth Church, Brooklyn, and St. 
John’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 

Pupils received in Voice Culture 
417 Church Street 














TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


SUMMER CLASSES 
FROM JULY 7th TO AUGUST 2nd 


AT 


BRITISH AMERICAN 
BUSINESS COLLEGE 


ARCADE, YONGE STREET, TORONTO, 





Subjects— Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Commercial Arith- 
metic, Shorthand and T) pewriting. 


For terme, addrets 
C. O'DEA, Secretary. 





ANADIAN COLLEGE OF COM- 
MERCE. 
__ Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s 
Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com- 
merial Training 
Established 1580. | 
Telephone 1555. f TORONTO. 
_Poineer shorthand school. 800 graduates in good posi- 
tions. Most modern and practical commercial course. 
New Calendar in pre paration—sent free to any address. 


SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 


Pusiic Lisrary BvILpixe, 


During July. Shorthand and business courses eeparately 
or combined. Send for circular. 

Tuos. Beneover 

Wo A. Wanwismn =f Bengough & Warriner 
GUNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photegraphs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


THE 
GOLDEN 
HORSE 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


SADDLERS 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Trunks, Valises, Bags, Riding Saddles 


ALSO COMPLETE LINES IN 


Riding Whips and Crops, Horse Boots 
Horse Sheets, Coolers, Waterproof Goods 


And Every Description of Horse Gear. 


Specialties in Sole Leather and Military Work 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


115 YONGE STREET 











Where to Go. 


* Where shall I go this summer?” is a ques- 
tion that is torturing the minds of many thou- 
sands of our readers, This is how it is an- 
swered on their behalf by a woman of the 
world : ‘If you have a fine figure throughout, 
go to the sea shore; if you pride yourself on 
your feet and ankles only, go to the moun- 
tains ; if yousing and recite, go to some hotel as 
far removed as possible from a railway station ; 
if you like skim: milk and preserved vegetables, 
go to a farmhouse; if yo want to get rid of your 
money, go to a swell hotel by the sea ; if you 
want to get rid of your morals, stay at home 
and be so bored that 
to wickedness in self-defence.” 





















J W. L. FORSTER 


f STUDIO 81 KING ST. EAST 


FRASER BRYCE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


107 King St. West - TORONTO 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Oral or Written. 
MES. MENDON, 238 McCaul Street, 


Carpets Cleaned 


On the floor or taken up and cleaned—any 
way to please you 


Our patrons appreciate our «fforts to please them, be- 
cause we try to be as prompt as possible with our work. 
Telephone to 3751, or send a card to 


The Toronto Carpet Renovating Co. 


509 1=2 Yonge Street 
eo P. MILL 





445 Yonge Street 


Portraits a Specialty A RTIST 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, cffers great induce ments to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully ——- and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannot be surpassed. 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


"THE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 
THE CHOICEST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 


M. MCCONNELL 
Late of ** Headquarters” 
Wholesale Dealer in Wines, Liquors 
and Cigars 


COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO, 


FOR OYSTER SERVED IN TRUE 


VIRGINIA STYLE 
CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 
DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand OPera House Building. Tel. 2060 


= CLARETS = 


Write or telephone for our Wine List. Specially fitted 
for invalids or summer use. Tele phone 3089. 


GEO. W. COOLEY 


GoME THING NEW IN; DENTISTRY | @RAND TRUNK RAILWAY 


, Crowns and Sections. 


Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillin 
ul Operations known to 


Also Continuous Gum Sets. 
modern dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 


Yonge Street Arcade « » 
Telephone 1846 


ee ee 


Room B 





Best teeth = Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
Telephone 1476 


extraction. 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 
or Telephone 3031 
PATTERSON & FENTON 
Dentists 


DOWN TOWN OFFIOB 


141 YONGE ST. 





OFFICR AND RESIDENCE 


169 COLLEGE ST. 


Dental Electric Vibrator for Painless Extracticn. 
DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 


HIGH GRADE WATCHES A SPECIALTY | 5607 Yonge Street, ‘Toronto | Special attention to the preservation‘of the natural teeth. 














All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have ti en 
buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY! 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


ORDERED SHOES 


I make a specialty of fine ordered work, 
only employing the best workmen, using 
the beet goods and guaranteeing the best 
of fit. 


WM. PICKLES, 328 Yonge St. 
Children’s Tan Shoes 


SPRING HEELS 


Simmer Shoes 


FOR EVERYBODY 
IN 








Black 
and 
Colored 

Kid 


our thoughts will turn WM. WEST & CO., 946 Yonge Street 





OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH S8T., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, small aoe large sums. Interest at 
highest current rates allow 

Hon. Frank Situ, 

President. 


James Mason, 
Manager 


DRESSMAKING PARLORS 
Conducted by MISS PATON 
Artistic and careful study is devoted to Evening Dresses 
and Bridal Trcusseaux, also Traveling and Walking Cos- 
tumes. Boating, Tennis and Holiday Suits, also Riding 
Habits, a specialty. Possessing favorable facilitics for the 
rompt and speedy attention to Mourning orders, we 
Sve undoubted confidence of assuring entire satisfaction. 

OOMS—R. WALKER & SONS 


Miss PLUMMER 


MODISTE 


57 GLOUOESTER STREET 


WANZER 
LAMPS 


Are the popular lamps of the day 

No chimney to break 

No danger to fear 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 
50-candle power light. Heat a quart 
of water in a few minutes 

Get a breakfast or cook a dinner 

Call at 98 King Street West and 


| The Home Savings & Loan Co. | The Home Saviaes & Lous Casita ee 
d| 
examine them 


MISS PAYNTER 


Has just received 
A Full Assortment 


"SPRING 
MILLINERY 


' No. 3 Rossin Block 
Kiug Street West 
TORONTO 


438 YONGE ST. 


OPP. CARLTUN STREET. 


MISS HOLLAND 


Would intimate to her customers and ladies generally that 
she has now a very large and choice stock of 


French Patterns in Millinery 


Together with novelties in 


Flowers, Ribbons, &c. 


Of which she would solicit inspection. Also very hand- 
some Ja kets and Small Dolmans. ” 

Dresemaking Department under first-class managen ent 
and moet satisfaciory results. 














AND 


- SPECTACLES - 
Accurately ant First quality meee, Spee and Field 


5. FOOTE, 13 King Street West 


The Old and Popular Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It is positively the only line from Toronto running the 
celebrated Pullman’s Palace Sleeping, Buffet and Parlor 
Oars, electric lighted. Speed, safety, civility. 

For fares, time tables, tickets and reliable information 
apply at the oS ticket offices. 

ATTER, City Passenger Agent, 
Oorner King and Youge streets and 20 York street, Toronto, 

Telephone Nos. 434 and 435. 


CUNARD LINE 


NOTLD FOR SAFETY 
Established more than fifty years ago. 


Never Lost the Life of a Passenger 
A. F. WEBSTER 


Passenger Agent - - E8 Yonge Street 


Steamship, Rail and Boat Agency 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Chicora and Cibola 


Lovely summer route to 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington 
and all American Points 
Special attention given to Church ard Society excur- 
“a steamship | tickets sold to England and the Conti- 
nent. For full particu:as and tickets apply to 


ROBINSON & HEATH 
Custom House Brokers, 694 Yorge St. 





Pe 





‘PACIFIC fy. 


New Publications 


¢ ‘The | New Highway to the Crient ” 

“ Summer Tours ” 
‘ Fishing and_Shocting ” 
hen “Time Table with Notes ” 


The first three are handsomely illustrated and contain a 
vast amount of valuable information. The last will be 
found a most useful companion to all travelers. Copies 
may be obtsined FREE from agents cf the Company, or 
frcm 

W. R. CALLAWAY, District Parsenger Agent, 
118 King Street West, Toronto, 

and D. McNICOLL, Gen. Pats. Agt., 
Montreal. 





-: NEW MUSIC 


All = Go Lancers 
By Chas. Bohner.........- 50 
ae (military) Schottin he 
Arthur M. Cohen . 
denen of Torento W alizes 


By Chas. Bohner.........-. 60 
Seng— Memory 

By Td. TOUFISS .... 0.000. 50 
Haute Volee Rye 

BP ID is vc cdvcnveseiss 40 
@n Time Jersey 

Be as 6000 6s ckcennee .40 


Avent Garde Ma ch 
Perr re 35 


Every one in the M sical line, up to 
the times, and at right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Srteet, Torc nts 





55 CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 55c.— 
fifty-five cente, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 

rize of the watch worth one thousand 





ollars—$1000. Americans as wel) as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


9 King Street West, Teoronte 





McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VAR ETY ANO BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


Miss Stevens 


251 Yonge St. 
Opp. Trinity Square 
TORONTO 


Grand Opening 
New Goods 


; Sr 
\ohe oi 





Nish Milli , 

Ae’. Y Ae Veilings in gueas vo- 

US eh A . are asepeee in all 
iS BR Dy A aM r Feathers, Flowers 
Te Ne Py Al aug and Fancy Goods. 
, oe Earl inepecti in- 
ROX 2 ES . vited. = 
Mourning a specialty 


M?ss M. DOYLE 
Late of ) MAN St. West) 
DRESS AND MANTLE MAKER 

34 Wilton Ave. ee residence of Dr. J. E. Elliott), Toronto. 

Trimmings Aware on. om Hand, 

In addition to the above, ear and Chuil- 

nee ee oe receive ‘tpecial citation. Satisfaction 
guaran 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. ‘1 


TORONTO! AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
GRAND . 


SUMMER CARNIVAL 





The Latest Hold-Up. 

The two men who had been sitting together 
in the seat near the door of the car Senate en- 
gaged in an animated controversy, and their 
loud voices attracted the attention of all the 


other passengers. Suddenly one of them rose ’ 
up and said: 
“ Ladies and gentlemen, I appeal to you to 
decide a disputed point. My friend here in- 
sists that not more-than three persons out of 
five believe they have souls, I take a more 


cheerful view of humanity. Will all of you 
who believe you have souls raise your right 
hands?” 












Twenty-four gross of Chinese Lanterns have come in this week, and flags for all. Most 
popular prices. You can decorate handsomely for but little money at our prices. The best 
Parafine Candles for Lanterns at one half usual cost. Our Bargain Tables are more than usually 
attractive. Shawl Straps 10c., worth 20c.; 15c., worth 25c. A line of Glassware—Covered Berry 
Dishes 11c., worth 25c. An assortment of Sponges, from 2c. for one worth 5c. up, on the same 
percentage. We have the newest Folding Tables for camping parties, $1.24 and $1.48 each, and 
all supplies. Look over our Catalogue for prices—sent free on application. A large purchase of 


Every right hand in the car went up. 
‘Thank you, he said, withasmile. ‘‘ Keep 


































them sqaeet s ree will - of you 
who eve in a here r please raise your : Wire Dish C , both 7 aa Pri t 
left hand also?” se car we tp We have received this week dune 80, d uly 1, 2, & 3 ok nase seen Ho rimaa oval. Prices of round, 48c. for set of 5. Come and see us 
very le nd in n 3 

* Thank you again,” he said. ‘‘Now, while ‘ W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 
all of you have —— hands eer he contin- another large consign ment of ee 

d, drawing a pair of revolvers and levelin . ’ ’ ’ ——————————————————— 
them, sey friend here will go down the aisle Children’s, Boys’ and Youths Domiipien, Ba - s 

d ieve you of whatever valuables you . ° ‘ ; 
hap on to have. Lively, now, Jim.”—Chicago Suits. Being fortunate in get- 1890 1890 clip } e 
Tribune. . P ; 7 

: ting them very low by taking as 

i . é ‘ ? uy q a. 
On What it Depended. the entire lot (some 650 in ¥ 

‘* My boy, you are not so foolish as to think "i i J 
that you can marry and keep house on four all), we intend disposing of 7 ~ 
hendred sauete . ae Fe S lothee.” i 

“Tt w epend on circumstances, father. . . . - 

“Nossenes my son. It will depend upon them as quickly as possible to 
events, and the number of them. get our money for them. IN HOLIDAY GARB ~> | 

¥ . Pa 

R A er re hoc Mare pe O , — 
AL rsa baie eanly waver We offer the entire range FO : en 
sill nd ae pseu ieee | WS UR DAYS OF SOLID ENJOYMENT per Harairas. : 
peek * aldedes Gabe of | , in fine Tweeds, Worsted Crs &e 
timonials. Address care of G. A. ROSE, 343 Carlton St., . orstedas 
Toro ______ : At 8 o'clock Mond ing, J a 
Pie coe cae ier cae and Serges, at a reduction of | sil icraty operat bya BAOMENADE GoNUEnY ox SHow ROOMS, 446 Kine S* Wesr- 
: . '. + & BU vi i n 

tain a ee ae Pimp KING ae from 25 to 385 per cent, off long, which will be tctllinadty iibeninated from nas Tenet K, ¢ cS 4 < 


Box 322, Brantford, Ont. Bd 
F regular prices. Twelve Champion Bands of the Do- ABIWORME, Ox 
minion and the Swiss Bell Ringers 


will Supply the Music 


Niagara River Line 


In connection with Vanderbilt system of railways. The 
short and pictureeque summer route to 


Falls, Buffalo, New York, Boston, &c. Ne” Mm / f 


Sa OY 


Embossed Papers, Bronzes, Mieas, Silk Effects, Ingrains 





PALACE STEAM STEAMERS ON THE Aaeoernnees 
Ci bola an d Chicora Sore DECORATIONS— JAPANESE LEATHERS, FRENCH LEATHERS, ANAGLYPTA 
Leave Yonge St. Wharf daily (except Sunday) at 7 a.m., NATIONAL HOLIDAY, JULY 1 AND ALL HEAVY RELIEF HANGINGS 
11 a.m., 2 p.m. and 4.45 p.m. There will be a WINDOW SHADES IN ALI WIDTHS 


Tickets at all principai offices — on boats. 


asses Sec 1 | 6 OE Te Yen Oest 
PRO F. D AVIS’ Corner Shuter Street 


NEW DANCE 


“WALTZ MINUET” aa 


“Prof. Davis has been attending the Dancing Masters’ 
convention in Washington, and their introdu his new j YO O I ‘ 
dance, 
THE WALTZ MINUET 
It adopted by the association for introduction through- 
out Aas during the coming season. The Washington FOR THIS SPACE N ExT WEEK 
and Baltimore papers speak very highly of the new dance 


and the members of the convention expect it to be the 
popular dance of next winter.”—The Mail. 


To introduce this elegant music and dance, it will be : : : 
mailed to oar a oadeen, Ton oan MOUTH, on seceips of 40c., Something of special interest to 


1 price 60c. : 
waddrese— PROF. DAVIS, those who appreciate 
91 Wilton Ave., Toronto. 


GRAND MILITARY PROCESSION 


Leaving the CITY HALL about 11.30a.m. Four thousand 

of Canada’s Choicest Citizen Soldiers in line. Thousands of 

members of National and Uniformed Societies will also 
march to the Exhibition Park. During the afternoon 


1,00 TRAINED SCHOOL CHILDREN 


Will sing National and Patriotic Melodies in the Crystal 

Palace. There will be also Tugs-of-War between the Mili- 

tary. Lacrosse playing and superb programme of music at 
the Park by 


Six of the Crack Bands Massed 


IN THE EVENING 


There will be Magnificent Pyrotechnic Displays in Exhi- 
bition Park, Queen’s Park and Riverdale Park. 


4 KING STREET WEST, - TORONTO 


THE MART 


ESTABLISHED 1834 


SALE OF HIGH CLASS PICTURES 


Mr. J. J. DILLON, of London and Liverpool, Eng., and 215 Church Street, Toronto, has received directly from the 
Studios of the respective artists, ex. 8.8. Aurania, the most valuable and important consignment of 


Pictures Chiefly by British Artists 


he has yet had the pleasure of presenting in this city. The character of this choice importation is sufficiently guaranteed 
by the names of the following artists, who do not allow their work into inferior collections : 








C. KINNAIRD W. H. DAVIS W. R. DOMMERSON P. KRAEMAR 


re eee en ee a aaa G. KNIGHT 8. S. CARR M. GILBERT G. VAMBRAY 
ART = IN = DRESS G. HODGSON J. J. BARKER L. GARLOW H. THORNLEY 
H. SCHAFIR A. HULK, Jr. R. CAPEL FRANCIS 
a G. B. YARNOLD H. WINSTANLEY, Erc., Erc. 


Wednesday, July 2 


Royal Canadian and Queen City 
Yacht Clubs 


Have issued a grand programme, which will be carried 
out under the auspices of the Lake Ontario Yachting Asso- 
ciation. There will also be 


FOUR-OARED 
DOUBLE SCULL, and 
SINGLE-SCULL RACES 


Thursday, 26th June, 1890 


Commencing at 2.30, in THE MART, 57 King St. East, and have pleasare in inviting special attention to this important 
collection, which will be ON EXHIBITION on WEDNESDAY, JUNE 25. Catalogues ready. 
OLIVER, COATE & CO. 


BY A GREAT WRITER ' TAYLOR & CO. 


ee a EE eee 
TOLSTOIS 


“A Koeutzer Sonata”) Wall Paper 





Br TaN oe ER es IN MATCHLESS VARIETY. Under the management of the various Boating Clubs of 
Cheap paper edition, 60c.; or by mail, post EXQUISITE NEW DESIGNS, AND the city. 
aoe IN THE FASHIONABLE SHADES. CANOE CONTESTS In Great Variety, 


FOR SALE AT 


P, C. ALLAN’S Our prices in all our grades are fully 25 


35 King Street West, Toronto per cent. lower than ever before. 


; 0 ORDER 
Aid ..cenc | ELLIOTT & SON 


Will also take place under the control of the different 
Canoe Clubs. 





1s Cts. 


IN THE EVENING 


The Bay and Harbor will be illuminated, hundreds of 

Yachts and all the shipping in the Harbor will be lit oR 

and several hundred Canoes, brilliantly illuminated, 1 
processionize through the Harbor. 


FIRE TOWERS 


Will fiash their radiance from end to end of the Island, and 
from huge floats in the center of the Bay there will be a 


Gorgeous Display of Fireworks 


The whole concluding with a grandly realistic repre- 
sentation of a 


GREAT NAVAL BATTLE 


THURSDAY AFTERNOON, JULY,.3 
FIREMEN IN GALA COSTUME 


Will rally from all parts of Canada, and escorted by the 
TORONTO FIRE BRIGADE, march from a center point to 
the EXHIBITION PARK, where, during the afternoon a 


GRAND 
Firemen’s Tournament 


Will be held for handsome cash prizes. 
IN THE EVENING 


THE CARNIVAL PROCESSION 
Will be the great feature. It will be one of the most 
Beet, Seabee Sgt pea inane ta 


ote 
ph, 7 immense parade by ae A quantity of 3-Leaf Hardwood Pedestal Extension Tables, same as above cut, for 


HUNDREDS OF WHEELMEN These tables are well made, well oie i tne exception the best value in the ° 


minion. We have also several $18.50 Bedroom Sets, which we shall sell at 


And Upwards. 
Direct via Vancouver by 
Canadian Pacific Ry. 


JOHN Kay, SON & Co 


34 KING-STREET WEST 





Dress Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 94 and 96 Bay Street 


Rasy and Other Chairs 


Jim 4264 Longe St., Just South of College 
Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 


Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 


Th grote are manufactured by me, and are adapted to 
the wee rements of home and places of business. I keep a 
stock, also make to order. Upholstering is a specialty, 
both in design, quality of material and richness of color. 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


170 King Street West - - Toronto 


GRAND JUNE CLEARING SALE 
MKEOWN & COMPANYS 


Imperative Reductions of Stock Necessitate Large Reductions in Prices. 
A golden opportunity is presented the ladies of Toronto to purchase first-class Dry Goods 


f . 
7 Silke end’ Dress Goods clearing out about half prices. Unprecedented values in Prints, 
Sateens and Wash Dress Goods. , 

The Ladies’ and Children’s Muslin Underwear Department 


We are clearing out our stock of Ladies’ and Children’s Muslin Underwear at immense 
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A large stock of gas 7 fixtures on hend, 








CREDIT 
LIdsd0 





ducti , Who, at night, will take a prominent part in the procession. A 
2 ‘adios free rete aa SP hietaeey from 2%c. up. $ 17 oO O 
, al 
Miss Dress lie Tucked Yoke and Embroidery for 50c., 75c., $1 up. ae .gnecesien outta have been comaged women —_ And about Fifty $25 Bedroom Sets to be cleared at 
Children’s White Underwear in all sizes at about hait price SPSCIAL RaTkS much tsiow angle far hare bon a $22.00 
ae f Embroideri ready announced from MONTREAL, QUEBEO, BUFFALO, Cheapest House in the city for Stoves and Ranges, Refrigerators, Baby Carriages, Furniture 
aon prone Ea wm ong 4c, ROCHESTER and Pith all ‘thats oo Lake Ontario | C ts, Curtains, Rugs, Lamps, Pictures, Silverware and General House Fu 
We are closing out about 1,000 cards of Embroidery in Edgings and Insertions at 2c., Sc., hae a ceneued w ah the ont y fim i the Do minio . that mantis oll goods in plain faurenyedvertiee potecs 
r c . 
and poe yard. Embroideries of full skirt length, selling for 50c., 65¢., 75c., 85c., $1, $1.10 and | poy, _J-,B. ROBINSON, and give credit without interest o arge of og 
$1.25. These goods are only about half regular prices. vigene. Sov. O a eicetinen Th ( F Ad H -F h 9 H 
Immense Bargains in Kid Gloves, Hosiery, Corsets, 8 “ciate, |10e C. F. Adams Home-Furnishing House 
or oO} tonto, . 


McKEOWN & COMPANY, 182 Yonge Str eet B "Ghairman of Carnival Committee, | 177 Yonge Street, 4 Doors North of Queen 
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Somebody’s Boy. 


As we were falling back upon Malvern Hill, 
in the peninsular campaign, the rear-guard 
fighting back the confederate advance, our 

e was wheeled to the left and another 
to the right to cover the narrow highway and 
give the wounded and the stragglers an op- 
portunity to close up. Across the fields, which 
were tween and wooded, advanced the enemy’s 
skirmishers, followed by a double line of battle. 
We checked them with a volley but re-formed 
and charged with a cheer. I could see their 
faces very plainly under the smoke, and as 
they rushed forward I noticed that the man 
directly in front of me was not a man, buta 
stripling of a boy. He didn’t look to be more 
than 15 years old, and his face was white and 
scared. I had a dead-rest with my musket, 
and this boy was coming’ straight upon me. 
Had he heen a man I should have killed him. I 
could have hit him with my eyes shut. When 
Isaw that it wae a boy I couldn’t fire upon 
him. I covered him once, but his scared face 
turned my gun away. 

We let them come charging up until some of 
the more impetuous were almost over us, and 
then there was an awful crash of musketry—a 
great billow of flame—a thousand cries and 
curses. The flame of death had licked up their 
lines, I was looking for the boy as the smoke 
lifted. He stood, musket in hand, lookin 
about him as if paralyzed. Every man h 
gone down for ten feet either side of him. As 
our cheers burst forth the boy faced about with 
the remnant of the line and retreated to cover. 
I rejoiced over his escape and I hoped that if 
another charge was made he would not be with 
them. 

Half an hour passed and now we were the 
rear guard—a brigade ——e the narrow road. 
We saw the enemy massing for another charge 
and again we made ready to receive them. As 
they came forward I saw the same white-faced 
boy, this time a little to the left of me. 

“Don’t shoot that boy!” I called to the men 
beyond me. 

he third man on the left was in line with 
the boy. He looked at me with a sardonic 
smile and then he rested his musket and cov- 
ered the boy to kill him when the word came 
to fire. An enemy was an enemy to him 
whether man or boy. He was there to kill. I 
held my breath as the double line again ad- 
vanced, A little closer and they fired a volley 
and then charged. They sought our death— 
they were following us to destroy—they had no 
mercy. And yet, as I fired into the smoke, 
knowing that miy bullet must find a human 
target, I was consoled by the reflection that I 
was not shooting at the ~~ somebody’s 
boy. If he was killed it would be by the man 
on my left, he must answer for it. 7 

The enemy covld not budge us. They couldn’t 
touch our flanks, and a charge in front was 
simply slaughter. Our volleys broke their lines 
—decimated them—threw them into confusion 
—and they were breasted back again. I sprang 
to my feet and looked for the boy. The powder- 
smoke swirled about—dove down—lifted up— 
floated away among the tree tops, and my heart 
bounded as I saw Somebody's Boy again. He 
stood with two comrades—the remnant, per- 
haps, of his whole company. Just as I got a 
glimpse of him the three turned to obey the 
call to retreat, and I swung my cap and cheered. 
Our whole line was cheering—the others be- 
cause they had again repulsed the enemy—I 
because Somebody's Boy had again ee. 

And when I looked along our line to the left, 
wondering how the man with the grim face 
and murderous heart had missed his target, I 
saw him lying dead on the ground—stone deed. 
A bullet had struck him fair in the forehe ad.— 
Detroit Free Press. 


Quite Capable. 


“* Are you sure you are strong enough for my 
work ¢” 

**Oh, yes, sir, you may be sure as to that. 
Why, the last man I worked for was bigger 
than you, and I knocked him down and broke 
three of his ribs with one blow.” 


It Seldom Fails. 


Housewife—Now what do you want ? 

Peddler—I have here a soap for removing 
stains from paint, carpets, furniture, and—but, 
really, I don’t think you need it, for there isn’t 
a stain on your paint nor your hall c t, and 
if your furniture within is as spick and span— 
which no doubt it is—as everything appears 
here, I have come to the wrong house. Good 
mor—— 

Housewife (pleasantly)—Never mind. You 
may let me have half-a-dozen cakes. I dare 
“~ it willcome in handy some day.— Boston 

fourier. 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


HENRY C, FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
f Licenses. 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. TORONTO. 
GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licensee, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


GF: EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlten Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 

McWHINNEY—At Galt, on June 15, Mrs. 
Whinney—a son 

SAUNDERS—At Toronto, on June 15, Mrs. Dyce W. 
Saunders—a daughter. 

THURSTON—at Toronto, on June 17, Mrs. W. G. Thur- 
ston—a daughter. 

TROTTER—At Toronto, on June 16, Mrs. T. Trotter—a 
son. 


BOY D—At Toronto, on June 17, Mrs. W. T. Boyd—a son. 
RYRIE—At Toronto, on June 15, Mre. James Ryrie—a 








W. A. Mc 


gon. 

BARTLE—At Kicgsville, Ont., on June 6, Mrs. J, C. 
Bartle—a son. 

CLARK—At Toronto, on June 16, Mrs. A. Russell Clark 

@ son. 

WILSON—At Edmonton, Alberta, N. W. T., on June 1, 
Mrs. H. C. Wilson—a daughter. 

SMITH—At Barrie, on June 15, Mra. F. M. Smith—a 
daughter 

HAYES—At Toronto, on June 10, Mrs. R. Hayes—a 
daughter. 

MULCAHY—At Orillia, on June 12, Mrs. Thomas Mul- 
cahy—a son 

HAY—At Cobourg, on June 9, Mrs. J. Hay—a daughter. 

ALISON—At Windsor, on June 10, Mrs. C. W. Alison—a 
son 

LAKE—At Toronto, on June 15, Mre. John M. Lake—a 
daughter 

MACRAE—At Toronto, on June 14, Mrs. Evelyn Macrae 
—a daughter. 

SIMS—At Toronto, on June 12, Mrs. Frederick L. H. 
Sime—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

MACDONALD—CHRISTIAN—At Oil City, on June 11, 
Rev. J A. Macdonald to Grace L. Christian. 

McKINNON—VANKOUGHNET—At Toronto, on June 
12, George McKinnon of Montreal to Emily Maude Van- 
Koughnet. 

ROBINSON—HUBBELL—At Kingston, Hubert Robin- 
son of Toronto to Fiorence Meude Hubbell. 

ROBINSON—McKIM—At Guelph, on June 12, W. B 
Robinson, B.A., to Maggie McKim, 

WATSON—CURRIE—At Toronto, James P. Wataon to 
Jane Graeme Currie. 

McBRIDE—WHiTCOMBE—At Toronto, on June 11, 8. 
McBride to Fannie Whitcombe. 

ELLIOTT— AD 148—-At Toronto,'on J‘1ne 12, Dr. Sydney 
Barrington Elliott of Louisville, Kentucky, to Flora 
McDonnell Adams 

DUNCAN—JONNSTONE—At Hamilton, 

William E Dancan to ie Johnstone. 

COATS—TINDALE—At Bolton, on June 11, George 
Coats to es Tindale. 

COOK—HARRIS—At Brantford, on June 11, Christopher 
Cook to Mabel Harri«. 

TORRANCK—P. NS—At Toronto, on June 10, 
Arthur L. Borranve to Emily R Parsons of Cleveland, O. 

GO08S— JROSS—At Toronto, on June 12, Harry Goss to 
Alice Cross 

ATKINSON—RITCHIE—At Amherstburg, on June 19, 
Arthur Atkinson of Winnipeg to Helen B. Ritchie. 

ROBARTS—HALL—At Toronto, on June 11, Ernest 


on June ll, 
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TORONTO SATURDAY. NIGHT. 


Concliffe Robarts to Isabella Cornelia Hall of Gloucester- 
shire, England. 

MUNTZ — LIGHTBOURN — At Toronto, 
Rupert G. Muntz to Marion C. Lightbourn. 

LEE—PATON—At Hamilton, on June 12, Lyman Lee to 
Georgie Patton. 

BILLINGSLEY—ISAAC—At Toronto, on June 3, Harry 
George Billingsley to Mira Louisa Issac. 

SLANN—KINSEY—At Walkerton, on June 16, Edgar 
Harold Slann of Toronto to Majorie Vaughan Kinsey. 

LAWRENCE—BLAKESLEY—At Toronto, Robert M. 
Lawrence to Minnie Florence Blakesley of Bradford, Ont. 

PRICE—BLACK—At St. Andrew’s Church, Fergus, on 
June 10, by Rev. J. B. Mullin, W. J. Price to Helen Black. 

CORDINGLEY—W AK EFIELD—At West Toronto Junc- 
= on June 18, Arthur B. Cordingley to Mary Kate Wake- 
field. 

EASTMURE—IRELAND—At Toronto, on June 18, 
Arthur Lionel Eastmure to Lydia Hoyle Ireland. 

LATIMER—SCOTT—At Toronto, on June 17, Ignatius 
Latimer to Jennie Scott. 

MURPHY—LYON—At Toronto, on June 18, A. R. 
sane to Fannie Lyon. 

SUTCLIFFE—ELLIOTT—At Brampton, on June 17, 
Frederick W. Sutcliffe to Annie Elliott. 

ALLISON—CRANDALL—At Picton, on June 18, M. R. 
Allison, B.A. to Carrie B. Crandall. 

IRWIN -WARREN—At Oshawa, on June 18, Charles W. 
Irwin to Anna Warren, 

DEWAR—CRONK—At Pickering, on June 17, M. C. 
Dewar, M.D., of Chippawa, to Phebe Jane Cronk. 

SKAITH—BRIGHT—At Toronto, on June 18, J. M. 
Skaith to Carrie Bright. 

MILLAR—THOMPSON—At Brantford, 
James E. Millar to Florence Thompson. 


Deaths. 
BARTER—On June 11, John Wakeham Barter, aged 86 


years. 

CAMPBELL—At Toronto, on June 13, William J. Camp- 
bell, aged 31 years. 

STEWART—At 

1 year. 

PATTULLO—At Orangeville, on June 13, James Pattullo, 
aged &3 years. 

GARBICK—At Byers, Colorado, on June 8, George Rus- 
sell Garbick, aged 44 years. 

DEVANEY-—-At Toronto, infant son of J. A. and Katie 
Devaney. 

ROY—At Toronto, on June 14, W. G. Roy, aged 19 years. 

BRODIE—At Edinburgh, on Juns 17, Mra. Jessie Brodie. 

MURRAY—At Boston, Mass., on June 9, George Y. Gil- 
bert Murray, aged 17 years 

GEMMEL—At Dundas, on June 17, Alexander Gemmel, 
aged 58 years. 

GILMOR—At Toronto, on June 17, Caroline Harriet 
Gilmor. 

PERRE—At Toronto, on June 17, Henry Perre, aged 66 
years. 

ASHFIELD—At Toronto, James Ashfiel4, aged 81 years. 

CALHOUN—At Sunderland, on June 10, William Cal- 
houn, aged {8 years. 

GRANDFIELD—At Toronto, on June 13, John Grand- 
field, aged 24 years. 

ALLEN—At Toronto, on June 12, John Allen, aged 80 


years. 

HOPE—At Hamilton, on June 16, Charles James Hope, 
aged 73 years. 

LEWIS—At Oakville, on June 15, Julian C. Lewis, aged 
40 years. 

MAIRS—At Markham, on June 9, Edward Goldwin Cyril 
Mairs, aged 5 years. 

CUMMING—At Toronto, Marian Cumming. 

McCANN—At Toronto, on June 17, Mrs. Ellen McCann, 
aged 82 vears. 

KENNEDY—At Toronto, on June 17, Mrs. Michael Ken- 
nedy, aged £9 years. 
we Toronto, on June 18, Robert Barber, aged 
71 years. 

HUTON—At Hamilton, on June 18, Charles Huton. 
eee Toronto, ou June 18, John Lynch Scott, aged 
50 years. 

WANLESS—Accidentally killed on the Canadian Pacific 
Railway, June 17, John Wanless, jr. 


G. L. BALL, DENTIST 
Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and ’84. 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tele. 2266 
G. ADAMS, Dentist 


Office—346 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Resi- 
dence— 86 Hazelton Ave., Toronto, Ont. Tel. No. 2064. 


on June 12, 


on June 17, 


‘Palmerston, on June 13, Gladys Stewart, 


CT'NUTRIMENT 


| FOR INFANTS 
ERILDREN AND INVALID 


7-6 
was gs GOR 


Fragrant and delightful to use. Made in Co ogne, Ger- 
many. The trademark “ 4711” on every cake. 
GENBRAL AGENTS 
LYMAN, KNOX & CO. - ~ » Montreai 


SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


ror ESTIMATES ror 
Dinners 


At Homes 
Weddings 
Banquets 
Ball Suppers 


Receptions, etc. 


EVERY MINUTI4 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. All 
stones warranted ss represented. 


GEO. E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Stres 


+ 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


BARGAINS 
LADIES’ SUMMER HOSIERY 


AND 


UNDERWEAR 


Baltonian Vests in Ladies’ and Misses’ sizes, 
at 12}c, each, worth 25ec. 


Ladies’ Baltonian Vests, short sleeves, full 
fashioned and shaped, at 25c, and 35c, 


A Novelty in Ladies’ Vests, with broad col- 
ored stripe, at 65c, each. 


Natural Wool Vests, H. N. S. S., at ce., 
worth $1.25 ; extra quality at $1.10, worth 31,60. 


or 50c.; 


Ladies’ Balbri, pan Hose, 3 pairs 5 a 
eel an 


extra quality, full fashioned, double 
toes, 3 pairs for 60c, 


Ladies’ and Misses Black Cotton Hose, at 


I7c., 20c., 25c.; extra quality and warranted 
stainless, 3 pairs for $1, 


Ladies’ Fine Cashmere Hose, light weight, 
Sor summer wear, only 25c. per pair. 


Gent's Hosiery, Underwear, Collars and 
Cuffs, Shirts, Handkerchiefs, &c., at wholesale 
prices at 


BR, SIMPSON’S, 5, W. Cor, Yonge and Queen 


$93.50 


We are selling a 


BEDROOM SUITE 


with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
square or circular, beautifully fin 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 


You should secure one of those 
plums. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 
Telephone 1384 


LORNE PARK HOTEL 


OPENED MONDAY, JUNE 2 


Under strictly first-class management. 


For terms apply by letter to LORNE PARK CO., To- 
ronto. On and after June 2 also spply at Hotel. 

Swift and elegant steamer GRE UND is chartered for 
Good train service. 


WM. HAWTHORNE, 
Manager for Company (formerly of London, Ont.). 


Gentlemen of Toronto 


AND VICINITY 





this season. 


Here you can inspect the latest 
designs for Spring and Summer 
wear. 


Here you can judge of the large- 
ness of our stock for Suitings. 


There is much here to delight the 
eye. 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


155 Yonge St., cor. Richmond 
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> CARPET AND CURTAIN DEPARTMENT 


ALL NEW GOODS NOW IN STOCK 


Special Lines, Heavy Wiltons, $1.67, worth $1.75. Best 6- 
frame Brussels, $1, worth $1.26. Good Brussels, 90c., worth 
$1.10. Best 10-Wire Tapestry, 66c., worth 85. Choice patterns 
in Tapestry, new colorings, only 50c, 

Art Squares, 2 and 3 ply Kidder Carpet. 

QOilcloths, Linoleums, Smyrna Rusgs, Dorr Mats, China Mat- 


ings, etc.§ ....., 
merce ~6 CURTAIN STOCK 


bicy 


Full Lines of Swiss, Antique, Irish Point, Velours and all the  ewest styles. 
Art Muslins, Crepes, Corrigas, in all the new Art Shades. 

A special line of Heavy Pertiere Curtains reduced from $9 to $6; still low er, 
$6 to $4; Choice Curtains at $2, $2.60 and $3.50 per pair. 

Window Shades to order, all styles, Art Screens, Poles, etc. 

Special attention given to Art Draperies. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33, 35 and 37 King Street East ; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 


* 
- 
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LADIES’ WATERPROOF CIRCULARS 


SPECIAL SALE 


Having purchased a Manufacturer’s stock of these 
goods at 76c. on the dollar, we will for the balance of 
the month offer a special discount of 25 per cent. off 
our regular prices. These goods range in price from 
$2.50 to $12 and are certainly the cheapest rubber 
goods ever offered in the city 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 
240 and 242 Yonge Street 


MACLEAN & MITCHELL 
THE ALLIANCE 


BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB, 27, 1890 CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


GENERAL OFFICES : 


27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street East 
TORONTO 


ig out issues of ital for 
companies others, conversion of railway and other securities. Will give careful attention to management of estates, 
collection of loans, rents, interest, dividends, oe, mortgages, debentures, bonds, bills, notes, coupons and other securi- 
ties. Will act as agents for issuing or countersigning certificates of stock, bonds, or other ob! 

Receives and invests si funds and invests moneys generally for others and offers the best terms therefor. 

Every dollar invested with or through this Company earns the st returns and is absolutely safe. 
All investments are ‘an’ 


THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the Songer are issued in amounts of $100 and upward and offer unparalleled induce- 
ments for accumulative investments of small amounts, monthly, or at larger periods for terms of years from five upwards, 
and the investor is not only absolutely protected against loss of a single doliar, but can rely upon the largest r-turns con- 
sistent with security. 
Correspondence solicited and promptly replied to. 
WM. STONH, President. G. F. POTTER, Managing Director. 
First-class General and Local Agents can obtain remunerative contracts by applying to 


WILLIAM SPARLING, Superintendent 


This Company undertakes agencies of every description, and truste, such as 


‘CHOSEN - BY: VE °PLE - °F -ALL* CLASSES 
"AS *THE -MO9ST: PEKFECT:- PIAN° FORTE: 
IN * TONE ; TOUCH -AND -DURABILITY - - 
- - YET: PRODUCED -IN-CANADA a 
INSPECTION: °F - PUR: PIAN®S: WILL: - 
‘PROVE THE :- JUSTICE SF :. +: «> 
oe -OUR-CLAIM - - eee es 
' ) ane ¢ 
DOMINION - PIAN®-&: ORGAN - C2 


WARER®°SMS. 68 KING STREET. WEST. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


- ¢ * 


O + 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 


Our written guaran: 
tee for five years ac 
companies each Piano 


antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto. 





